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Around Town. 


Dr. Sproule, M.P. for East Grey, has been 
read out of the Conservative party by Sir 
Charles Tupper, Bart. Although it was fhe 
action of a petulant old man whose tact has 
wholly deserted him, yet those who reflect 
upon it must find in ita great significance. 
Men high upin a political party and long ac- 
customéd to slavish-obedience on the part of 
private members wearing the, party colors, are 
apt, when age comes upon them and their 
faculties become blunted, to take a distorted 
view of the political system that surrounds 


them. When their powers are at their fullest 


they recognize that a political party is a volun- 


tary association of men who believe ina cer- 
tain set of principles and who subordinate 
minor differences of opinion in order to fur- 
essential causes. Tact is employed 
to make opposite’ interests tolerant of 
each other. When leaders grow old in leader- 
ship they seera to forget the voluntary nature 
of the support that they have enjoyed, and 
regard this support as compulsory. They seem 
to hold that the Party is the Government, and 
that the Government is the Party; that the 
principles which, finding favor throughout the 
land, resolved all sorts and conditions of men 
into union as a party, may be violated, yet the 
union be not dissolved. ‘‘ What will it profit 
us if we do right and lose power?” the leaders 


ther 


| Foster’s own heart. Into the dim and sombre 
caverns of his mind there penetrates not the 

faintest “point of sentiment,” such as Mr. 

Foster condemns. He is indeed a model elector, 

for he would not go back on his party if it stole 

Parliament Hill and made Mohammedanism 

the only lawful religion of the country. Not 
| only is he himself true to the name of Tory and 
ready to vote for ‘‘ anything that creeps, crawls 
or wears hair” in the party name, but he has 
reproduced his kind and offers five kids to the 
cause. There are thousands of others through- 
out the land who have no loftier conception of 
the duty of the citizen; no broader grasp of the 
issues that confront us, than this pitiable per- 
son who in making the above unparalleled 
declaration of political faith, complained that 
he Was being interrupted by fools, and fools. 
But few are as candid as this gentleman, who 
wants to die a Conservative and will die one if 
he lives a million years. Few are as candid, 
but many are as unreasoning and as_ well- 
familied. But there are enough level-headed 
men to rescue the country from the disasters 


which such men would bring upon it. 
* 
+ od 


Work on the new City Hall and Court House 
is progressing as usual. The season of activity 
opened a couple of weeks ago, when a man ina 
long duster appeared at one of the upper 
windows, and, climbing out upon a platform, 
began wielding a mallet and chisel. He has 


ask, thinking it clever to gain the support of | 


those who favor the wrong and denying the 
right of secession to those who oppose the 
wrong. This would be a clever enough way of 
retaining power if it could be carried through, 
but adherence to party is voluntary and cannot 
be forced, and while members of Parliament 
may be whipped into line or bought by promise 
of oftice, the lash cannot reach to the people, 
without whose sanction no departure in policy 
holds good, and without whose creative touch 
leaders are effigies of straw. 


~ 
* * 


The existence of political parties simplifies 
the system of government in the way that it 
brings what might be a wrangling mass of par 
liamentary representatives into a state of discip- 
line, and useful as this discipline is, it must 
not be forgotten that it is voluntary, and thata 
constituency which elects a man has cleims 
upon him that must not be sacrificed to discip- 
line. In Dr. Sproule’s case we have a man 
who is opposed to forcing state-aided Roman 
Catholic schools upon Manitoba, and he repre- 
sents the constituency of East Grey, where the 
people are of the same view. What is his duty? 
Shall he do what Sir Charles Tupper, M. P. for 
Cape Breton, tells him to do, or shall he do what 
his own sense and his constituents tell him to 
do? If the practice of party rule and the prin- 
ciple of representative government come into 
stern conflict in this way, is it not right that 
the practice should go down before the prin 
ciple? If he is rebuked for not standing by the 
party, can he not reply that the Conservative 
electors of East Grey are of the basic elements 
of the party, and that to these constituents of 
his the leaders of the party, as such, must soon 
make answer for the mismanagement of the 
party? As a partizan, then, he was true, for 
he stood by the principles of the Conservatives 
of East Grey, and if East Grey is read out of the 
party the riding may well laugh at the futile 
ban put upon it. The Conservative party does 
not consist of the dozen men who hold port 
folios by its aid, nor does it consist of repre- 
sentatives sent to Parliament by it, but it con- 
Conservative electors of East 
York, North Bruce, and a large 
other various 
and the broad 
sense, is held together, 
Tupper or by the whips of organizers, but by 
certain uniform principles and sentiments, and 


sists of the 
West 
number of 


Grey, 
constituencies in 
Party, in this 


provinces, 
not by love of 


if these principles and sentiments are not 
suited to the taste of the half-dozen gentlemen 
who are in temporary management of the 
affairs of the Party, they may read the electors 
out of their presence, but the electors will take 
its principles 


the party, its sentiments and 


with them. 


+ 
* + 


There are, to be sure, individuals here and 
there, who have neither the old age nor the 
life-habits of Sir Charles Tupper to excuse 
them, yet seem to think that Messrs. Tupper, 
Foster & Co. constitute the Conservative Party 
in Canada and are entitled to think for it, 
speak for it, fondle it or kill it, and gobble up 
allthe pap that accrues toit. Fifty estimable 
gentlemen of West York signed a petition to 
N. Clarke Wallace gentlemen who stand so 
high in the party that they either have Govern 
ment offices or can see them—and at a meeting 
the other evening one of the fifty was not 
ashamed to show himself. He found the 
electors highly indignant about the petition 
and he ventured upon the platform to explain 
that he thought it was his duty to the party to 
sign it when two men called on him one night. 


Let me quote from the Telegram : 


“T called J. D. Evans out of bed,” pursued this 
loquacious rustic, “and if need be, I'd hev called fifty 
more out of bed to help the Conservative party. I've 
got nothing agin Clarke Wallace ; but, seein’ that the 
Grits is all speakin’ well of him, it don’t look as if 
everything's right.” 

Here there wire a dozen interruptions, but the 
speaker confessed his inability to “speak to all 
fools at. once,” and proceeded: “I'm willing to hang 
to the old ship that dear old John A. Macdonald, God 
bless him, captained. We had no trouble when he 
was there. I'm a Conservative, and want to die one. 
If Wallace is Conservative, I'll stick to him. | T have 
five kids who shall stick to him, too. : 

* Keep quiet, keep quiet,” yelled several voices. 

“Give me a chance,” demanded the speaker. “It 


seems if ever there’s a fool I'm sure to have trouble | 


with him. Tsay I signed that petition in good faith, 
I thought I was doing a good act for Clarke Ww allace. 
If the Conservative party isn't worth a little notice | 
don't want to stay in it.” 


“Stop,” shouted a farmer from the second row of | 


benches, “there's reporters here and you come off 
the platform.” 
The worthy gentleman was forced to cease 


his edifying speech. He is a partizan after Mr. 


‘dead, public sentiment changed. 


From the painting by Alice Havers. 


been pecking away at the stone window facings 
ever since, and is no doubt carving something 
Thousands going past on the 


deucedly pretty. 
him, an atom of life on 


street cars have seen 
the vast face of the stone edifice, and have felt 
astrange thrill of delight. High up and far 
away as he is, it may be perceived from the street 
that he is working at the building, and although 
it is impossible to estimate how long it will 
take him to finish it, yet we know that the work 
is progressing. I do not know the name of this 
man who is building the Court House, but I call 
him the Rainbow, because he is a sign vouch 
safed unto us, and a promise. It is the privilege 
of every citizen to see him, and it is every man’s 
) His task is a great one, 


duty to applaud him. 
he become 


and we should cheer him on lest 
discouraged. Sometimes, as he pecks and ham 
mers, the scene of mad activity is heightened 
by another figure which crawls through the 
window and takes a stand upon the platform. 
It is too faraway to see who this man is, but 
a telescope would no doubt identify him as the 
Clerk of the Works. Once I saw a third form 
appear at the window, and the man in the 
duster whisked his coat-tails with a brisker 
movement and the other figure awoke for a 
moment-—it must have been Architect Lennox. 
I would not have missed that sight for any 
It was the briskest scene of life and 


money. 
action presented since the Court House was 


begun. 


* 
e Ss 


“The Wingham Outrage,” as it is 
very well illustrates the facet that there is 
much in human nature that is contemptible. 
Here was a man of whom evil things were 
said and believed, and no doubt suggestions 
as to horse-whipping him were often made 
before a lot of young men and boys, led on by a 
few adults, actually proceeded to whip him and 
transport him for life from the community. 
was all over, and the man was 
Those who 


called, 


But when it 


whipped him, instead of being the heroes they 
expected to be after vindicating the cause 
of good morality, found themselves 
execrated by that public opinion upon which 
they confidently relied for applause. The man 
being dead, it was at once discovered that the 
sin with which he was long charged, for which he 
was ostracized during life, and in expiation of 
which he died—that this sin was not clearly 
proven against him, and that he was no doubt 
innocent. The contemptible traits of human 
nature shown in this case are the tendency of 
people tothink and speak evil of a fellow-being: 
to talk of violence, yet, when violence is done, 
toturn about like weather-cocks and deplore 
the deed, and whitewash the corpse of the man 
they had blackened when living. After a man 
is dead, whether he be whipped to death or 
dies in course of nature, he cannot alter by 
a hair's-breadth the deeds done in the 
body. The life of that man at Wingham 
was not altered by his death or the cause of it. 
Sympathetic talk now cannot undo the malici- 
ous talk which culminated in his being whipped 
and frozen, and those who now express horror 


soon 


| at the maltreatment he received, might better 


examine their minds to find what they thought 
and said of the man when he was alive. Per- 
haps the law can punish those who abused the 
man with whips, and whether he was a sinner 
or a saint, to whip him was a breach of the law, 


’ but the depressing reflection is that, so rife was 


JULIET. 


scandal that public opinion would have ap 
plauded the breach of law if the man had gone 
across the linessomewhere and died unidentified. 
His death would not have been known and 
purists would have declared the air of Wing- 
Wingham has 
might 


town 


ham purer since his departure. 
had its and other 
profit by it, for in 
there is a pet scandal which gossips roll under 
more often 


lesson towns 


almost every 


their These scandals, 


than not, are villainous slanders, originating 


tongues. 


in unclean minds and spreading and growing 
until even the best people believe the disgrace 
ful lie. A tragedy is required now and then 
to remind people that the tongue is deadlier 


than the sword. 


* 
* * 


A great many people were interested, no 
doubt, in the case of the Wingham man who 
who 


was held up to the world’s gaze as one 


played poker. Those who have never lived in 
a provincial town can form no idea of what 
this means, and the excited way in which the 
culprit explained through the press that he had 
not played poker for years, only a couple of 
games on certain specified dates, seemed laugh 
that the man 
was struggling to avoid being branded, Public 
opinion in Wingham would holdagambler— any 
one who plays cards for money is a gambler 

in equal ill-repute with the burglar. To be 
knewn as a poker player would be as bad as to 
be held guilty of the sin for which the other 
The class who wield whips 


able to those who did not know 


man was whipped. 
would not hold the poker playerin such horror, 
but the larger and more respectable public who 
tix the local standards of purity and who lash 


and cut with the tongue, these, no doubt, 


charge the man with poker playing to prove 
that he was as big a sinner as the one he chas- 
tised for sin. 


* 
ht 


It is well known that 
finest people play poker 


in cities some of the 
men and women who 
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excel in faith, hope and charity. 
neither better nor worse for playing the game. 
played for 
money; it can be played for money without 
causing women and children to go hungry. 
In fact, I found myself in 
with men and women who would almost have 


It can be points and not for 


have company 
fainted at sight of the ace of spades, and found 
the conversation so destructive of other people's 
characters that | would gladly have introduced 
a game of pedro and felt that, compared with 
the talking of gossip, it was a religious exer- 
I am not defending poker playing from 
the standpoint of a player, for I only tried the 
game once. I was making my first venture 
into the world and was traveling on a boat for 
three days, and among the passengers was a 
youth from Cincinnati. To kill time he taught 
me the game of poker, and to enhance our 
interest in it we played a ten cent ante, on the 
agreement that when I was leaving the boat 
we would restore our finances to the condition 
they were in when we began. He was a real 
nice young fellow and we had a pleasant time. 
The fortunes of the game varied, but when 
the boat reached the point where I was to 
leave it, I had seven dollars of his money, 
this I returned to him, and we bade 
ach other an affectionate farewell. From 
what the purser told me afterwards and 
from my own observation of men and manners 


cise. 


and 


' since that time, I doubt if the affair would have 


ended so happily had he been seven dollars 
A pack of cards, however, is 
legiti 


purposes. 


ahead of me. 
like a case of cutlery 
mately or you can apply it to bad 
This comparison will seem convincing to those 


you can use it 


who play cards; it will seem absurd to those 
who don’t—and so the conflict of opinion goes 
world would be pleasanter if each 
not regard the voice of his con 
of God, other men 


Mack. 


on. The 
individual did 
and 


science as the voice 


conscienceless,. 
* 


which comes from St. Catharines 
Anglican clergyman who heard 
in that town tell the wife of 


The story 
of the young 
*a business man” 
a physician that he would drop her a note, and 
part of morality 
illustration 
in their 


then proceeded to act the 
inspector, is an exceedingly good 
of the lengths to which 
efforts to make other people good, even though 
they have to be bad themselves to doit. The 
story relates that this amateur Archibald en 
gaged a young man to obtain the letter, which 


stand and 


some men Lo 


vendor's 


steamed at a peanut 


was 
found to be an entirely harmless affair. Though 
it was remailed, the whole business had been 
observed and the young clergyman’s bishop ad 
vised him to leave the country, as it would be a 
scandal to have a ‘gentleman ™ of the cloth get 
two years’ imprisonment, as was quite pos- 
sible if criminal prosecution was instituted. It 
is pleasing to every man, no matter whether he 
for people like good men even 


is godéd or not 
themselves--to see his 


if they are not good 
spiritual advisers zealous in looking after souls 
and instant, in season and out of season, in good 
Nevertheless, there is an impulse in 
which demands from every 


work. 
the human heart 
body, no matter whether he is a cleri¢ or a lay 
man, that business. The 
mere wearing of broadcloth does not encitle 


he mind his own 


our next-door neighbor to sit at his front win- | 


dow and ‘keep tabs” on who goes into your 


house or mine, and then follow them home when 
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ce), $2. 


They are they come out to see whether they live in a 
reputable district. It 


does not entitle him 
to ring your door-bell or mine the next morning 


| after we arrive home late at. night, and lecture 


us on the impropriety of our hours. It does not 
entitle him to invade your hotise or mine and 
tell us what we should have for dinner, or 
what we should-avoid for supper, or to instruet 
us, as long as we live within the law, with re 
gard to the cut of our hair or the style of our 
clothes. Neither does it entitle him to fobbte 
our letters from the postman and steam them 
at a peanut stand, or elsewhere, in order that 
he may know as much of our private business 
as we do ourselves. It is also quite outside of 
his prerogative to say whether we should ride 
or walk on Sunday, or to dictate whether we go 
to his church or toanother man’s. It is equally 
beyond the limits of his spiritual suzerainty as 
to whether we ride on a street car, or in a hack, 
or on a bicycle, or stay at home because we 
cannot afford any one of them. 
none of his business, as long as we provide suf- 
ficient education for our children to make them 
good citizens, whether religion be taught in the 
Public schools or not, or even if a child devoid 
of a handkerchief occasionally and surrep- 
titiously uses his coat-sleeve, rudely and im- 
properly of course, but naturally, to relieve a 
In fact, it is a clergyman's busi- 
ness to mind his own business, just as it is a 
grocer’s best method not to interfere with the 


legal and conventional methods of other people. 


* 
* * 


Yet this reverend “‘ gentleman” of St. Cath- 
arines violated a statute rendering him liable to 
two years of strict attention to his business as 
defined by the warden of a penitentiary, in 
order to find out whether a business man was 
Now, 
the impropriety of a business man, or any other 
kind of a man, writing love letters to a married 
woman is obvious and admitted, yet it is only 
a fellow with a decidedly unclean mind that 
would consider that of necessity any note writ 
ten by a man toa woman is improper and needs 
investigating. Lord bless us! if every married 
man were to skirmish about with a belief that 
he ought to investigate all the letters his wife 


Moreover, it is 


necessity. 


writing love letters toa married woman. 


gets, he would be in continual hot water. A 
bill from her shoemaker, until he got his fingers 
under the flap of the envelope would burn like 
a sheet of red-hot iron, and he 


intensely unhappy himself, and make his wife 


would be so 


so unhappy, that the divorce court or an aban- 
donment would be the result. Preachers who 
think that the social dance is utterly indecent 
have the idea. They are continually 
spooking about, trying to find evidences of im 


same 


morality resulting from people meeting in.a 
ball-room. Of course it is quite as 
that the result of frequent contacts in a ball- 
room may be improper as it is to believe that 


possible 


the correspondence between even the ‘ busi- 
ness man” and a married woman may develop 
into an intrigue. The trouble, however, is 
caused by even clergymen imagining that the 
whole of it is sinful, degrading and liable to 
something dreadful. Still further, 
caused by the gentlemen 
that it is a part 
involves the break- 
com- 


much trouble’ is 
of the cloth 
of their duty, even if. it 
the abandonment of 
mon decency and the uttering of scandalous 


presuming 
ing of a law or 


words, to set about stopping all these things. 
They might as well try to stop letter-writing 
between people of the opposite sexes as to 
endeavor to prevent those contacts of a social 
sort which may lead those of impure impulses 
to go further than their safety or the good of 
the social fabric would warrant. In all such 
matters it isa safe thing to say that clergymen 
should contine their spiritual 


duties and otherwise mind their own business. 
¥ 
* * 


Going over my papers the other day I came 
dated November 20, 


themselves to 


across a communication 
1IRM5 : 

your next issue of 
how marmalad 
fork, spoon or 


Don,—Would you in 
Toronto SATURDAY NIGHT state 
should be eaten—that is whether a 
knife should be used—and oblige, 
Yours Truly, R. H. A. 
What do you think of my penmanship ? 


* 


DEAR 


Mss. 


My dear R. H. A., I am not in the habit of 


eating marmalade or of giving advice with 
regard to table manners except to my children. 
If youthave not a fork or knife, use a spoon ; if 
you have not a spoon or fork ; if 
a fork or spoon, daub it on your 
bread with a knife. At i 


entirely immaterial to me if you use a hoe or a 


knife, use a 
you have not 
this distance it is 
shovel, but don’t use your fist unless you are 
out fishing. I think a very good way to eat 
marmalade is to leave it alone and eat porridge 
instead, but the worst thing you can do is to 
be too much concerned as to whether you are 
eating according to the rules of the best soc iety 
Fora young man to be self-conscious 
You can 
nobody is 


or not. 
him awkward. 
adopt it as a that 
particular attention to how 
your pudding. 


at table is to make 


very safe rule 
you 
The 
less 


fork 


with 


paying any 
eat your marmalade or 
majority of people at table are 
their 
can lift 
themselves 


more or 
regard to own 


they 


concerned with 


and what 


and spoon 


and are not busying 
One of 


been my 


them, 
watching the greatest preach 
has ever 


Kentuckian whose 


yours. 


ers it privilege to meet 


was a rugged society was 


sought for by everyone and whose company at 
Yet I 
have seen this same great man spread a whole 
slice of bread and butter, cover it a half an inch 
thick with apple-sauce, sit back in his chair 
and eat and talk, and talk and eat, and nobody 
felt shocked at his unconventionality. A very 
principal thing is to be considerate of your 
neighbors and show some concern that they are 
properly helped and interested, if not amused. 
Continued on Page Four, 


table was always considered delightful. 
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Sullivan’s Luck. 


BY CHAS. LEWIS SHAW. 
‘HEN 


him. 
voyageur. 


about 
Nile 


would 
dare 


he 
will 


azeur 
and I 





nal torment his luck 
would have ended at his death, for he 
was the most ill-conditioned, laziest scamp 
I have ever had the misfortune to meet. 
His trip on the Nile saved his life. A 


life of dissipation and carelessness had thor- 


oughly sowed the seeds of consumption in his 
winter 


Canadian 
Now a 


composition and another 
would have settled him. 
Egypt, a voyage on the Nile is prescribed by 
the most eminent European physicians as about 
the best thing that this 
consumptives and for those suffering 
pulmonary complaints. The unfortunate part 
of the prescription is that only millionaires and 
noblemen, and people of that kind, can carry out 
we will call him that ; he 
through some intuition 


from 


its terms. Sullivan 
was an Irish Canadian 


knew of this, for he never paid a doctor's bill, 


I'll wager, im his life, and gave up calculating 


as to whom he would stick for his funeral 
expenses, and enlisted for a winter in the dry 
climate of Northern Africa, which was benefi- 


cial to the lungs at the rate of forty dollars a 


month. Steering a boat and rescuing General 
Gordon were mere incidentals that didn’t 
enter his thoughts. It was a dry cli- 
mate Sullivan was after. How he slipped 
past the doctor has always been a 
mystery tome. That is where I first began to 


notice his luck. We weren't at sea two days 
before Sullivan's consumption began to show 
such galloping symptoms that he was taken 
into the ofticers’ cabin and fed on all the 
delicacies the ship could provide, while the 
rest of us struggled along on salt pork and sea 


biscuits you could hardly break with a 
hatchet. Two men were assigned to supply 
his every want, and the whole ship in the 


monotony of the voyage made Sullivan’s lungs 
the principal object of concern. There was no 
doubt he was sick, but consumption with calf’s 


foot jelly and wine was heaven compared with 


our life in the hold. And that was where 
Sullivan's luck came in. There was nothing 
painful about consumption, and there was 


about that pork, and hard tack, and the hold. 
We forgot our anxiety about Sullivan for a few 
hours while we buried an Indian who had died 
at sea, but as if reproaching ourselves for our 
forgetfulness, renewed our enquiries and would 
go in and read to Sullivan and tell him funny 
stories by the hour in order that he might not 
find the He was carried 
ashore at Gibraltar for fear that he might feel 
lonesome on hustled around 
and dodged the various pickets and got cheated 


voyage wearisome. 


board, while we 


by the Rock Scorpions, and was provided with 
a carriage and two soldiers deputed to see that 
Sullivan everything and got everything 
that And he returned 
was just as drunk as anybody else. Sullivan 


saw 
was going. when he 
always took in everything that was going. The 
captain slung a hammock for him on deck on 
the which Sullivan would 
recline, enjoy the balmy breezes and blue skies, 
but at the sailor 


swing his 


Mediterranean, in 


fluently 
who d to 
None of us, except Sullivan, had an opportunity 
\lexandria. He was driven leisurely 
city to the hospital, the 
the British and 


swear 


and gently 


was commissione couch. 
of seeing 
through 
highest medical authorities of 


the where 


Egyptian armies considered, after long consul 





tation, that the best thing for Sullivan was to 
goon uptheriver. It was his only hope. He 
had only about one lung anda half, and if he 
wished the half to get at all fixed up, that was 
his only hope And along he came. 

He traveled in the steamer with the officers, 
while we were packed like herrings in the 
barges or sweltere ike coolies in the sun in 
the open boats. rhe climate began to get its 
work in on Sullivar While we became to a 
certain extent inert, and some went dead sick 
with dysentery and fever, Sullivan waxed 
stronger. When we started work at the Second 
Cataract he was assigned to some light duties 
around camp as cookee, with full run of the 


time up to our 


rations, while we were half the 





waists in water, getting the boats through the 
cataract, or wearily walking four or tive miles 
over the sand for another tri; His hardest 
work consisted brushing off the flies and 
concocting excuses to goto Wadi Halfa to get 
drunk. No other unadian could get a drink 
in that frontier town, for love or money. The 
authorities knew the voyageur’s weakness, 
and those boats had t >rot through the cata 
ract in a certain time. But Sullivan could. 
Sullivan's luck seemed to cling to him even in 
liquor There was an old, broken-down. one 
horse railway around the cataract, on which an 
occasional train would run If any other man 


went the seven or eight miles to Wadi Halfa he 


would have to walk. Sullivan would always 
catch either a railway train or a camel train. 
He would never miss it, drunk or sober. 


I have seen a train of fifty camels tied to each 
other's tails stop the supplies of the Gordon 
Relief Expedition, and Wolseley wildly wiring 
haste " 


** more from Dongola, while the camel 


drivers carefully removed Sullivan, who was | 


blind drunk, from the back of the Sheik's camel 
and escorted him to his tent. The engineer of 
the railway train would slow up for Sullivan 
when passing the camp. But one day he didn't, 
and Sullivan jumped down a rocky gully and 
instead of being killed, which would have hap- 
pened to any ordinary man, he merely caved in 
a couple of ribs, and instead of moving on with 
the rest of us and getting some of the hard 
knocks of the campaign, he moved up leisurely 
later on with the commissariat staff. 


anyone 

speaks of luck it 
reminds me of a man 
who for a year lived on 
He had such phe- 


it. 

nomenal luck during 
that year that it must 
have been constitu- 
tional with him. Ac- 
cordingly he will have | 
found Canada too | 


limited a sphere to give 
the good luck full sway, 
He was a 
If he 
hadn't been a Nile voy- 
have 
talk 
been dead, and if the 
parsons are right and 
there is a place of eter- 


winter in 


world provides for 


But I notice that I am exemplifying my point 


| 
| 
| by devoting what everybody else did, more time 
| and space to Mr. Sullivan than he deserves. I 
| don't believe Sullivan did one honest day’s 
work on the trip. He was the king of skulkers 
| and he had everything that was going. He 
| even had enteric fever. He had it at atime 
when it was on the programme that fever 
patients should die. We were in the enemy’s 
country and the sick and wounded had to travel 
with us in our daily progress, which was mani- 
| festly bad for the fever patients. During the 
battle of Kirbekan, the Sussex Regiment, to 
which Sullivan was attached, was engaged, and 
Sullivan was left in the tent in the rear and 
forgotten. It required a battle or an earth- 
quake to make people forget Sullivan. He was 
delirious with fever, and when the thirst was 


strong upon him he crawled from the tent to the | 


riverbank for water, and then became insensible. 


The troops returned, packed up their baggage | 


and bivouacked that night on the battlefield, 
and Sullivan was lost sight of in the excite- 
ment of the moment. Next day one of the 
boats returned to the old camp for a rope, a 


valuable asset at that time, which had been 


overlooked, and the crew saw the figure of a 
man lying on his face by the water's edge. 
That was Sullivan's luck. If he had fallen on 


his back the carrion crows which were perched | 


on the surrounding rocks would have flopped 
down and picked his Irish blue eyes out. And 
the crew took Sullivan and nursed him back 
into life. I have seen two regiments delayed 


or an hour at an important moment in e 
f I t an important moment in th 


campaign while Sullivan was carried around a 
cataract. Everybody was afraid that Sullivan 
might get drowned. 

On the return trip of the Canadians the 
doctors attempted to persuade those who were 
suffering from fever to remain in the field 
hospitals along the river. Sullivan insisted on 
going right along. His lung was all right and 
he knew it, and enteric fever was a trifle to 
him. Those who remained died. Sullivan 


didn’t. He was provided with a_ sort of 


palanquin on a camel, but everybody said the | 


desert trip would kill kim. It didn't. From 
the outset of the campaign we all had got to 
believe that Sullivan should die. Now that 
we had only a few weeks left we couldn't 
understand why he hesitated about it. 
only had a slight relapse, and he was put in the 
hold of the barge when we left Assouan and 
returned to the river. In of the fier- 
gang fights of the many which dis- 
tinguished that trip from Assouan, one 
thought of a general interference until 
two combatants fell into the hold where the 
sick were lying, and then half a dozen anxious 


one 
cest 
no 


voices yelled down the hatchway, “For 
heaven's sake, be careful and don't hurt 
Sullivan.” And he wasn’t hurt. He was 


driven to the pyramids and around Cairo, and 


I wouldn't be surprised if he was granted an | 


interview by the Khedive. 
when we went on board the trooper at Suez. 
I heard when I was in 
and was simply paralyzed to read in a London 


headed: “A 


daily one morning, an item 
Canadian hero,” ‘* Visited by the Queen,” ete., 
etc., which stated that Voyageur Sullivan, 


who was fortunately convalescent, was accorded 
the high compliment of a special audience 
with Her Majesty, who had been visiting Netley 
Hospital and took that opportunity of showing 
her appreciation of the loyal devotion of one of 
her colonial subjects who had gallantly served 
her in the last Soudan campaign, by speaking a 


few kind words to the bed-ridden hero. The 


Queen, I may remark, couldn't review the other | 


Canadians on account of smallpox having broken 


out in our ranks. And I thought then, and | 
think yet, that after all there is, as far asa 


certain kind of success goes, a certain amount 
of luck in this world. 





Map of the Nile Country. 


HIS sketch map will assist readers in 
understanding the despatches relat- 
ing to the Soudan expedition. It 
will be seen that we have placed six 
crosses at points along the course of 

the Nile; these mark the cataracts of the river, 
with which the readers of this paper were made 


familiar by Mr. Charles Lewis Shaw's account | 


of the part played by the Canadian Voyageurs 
in the Gordon Relief Expedition, which unfor- 





tunately failed to penetrate to Khartoum. 

From to New the British 
column will travel twelve hundred miles, partly 
by steamer, partly by rail and partly on foot, 
with camels forming the baggage train. 


Cairo Dongola 


It remains to be seen whether the British, 


| after taking possession of Dongola, will not 
| move at least three hundred miles further up 
the 


at 
Hamed, a very important post in the Khalifa’s 
commanding the 
cross-country desert route north to Korosko on 
the Nile. 


river and establish themselves 


domain, as it does, short 


But he | 


I lost sight of him | 


London that he was at | 
Netley, the finest military hospital in the world, | 


The | 

| 
| distance from Wady Halfa to New Dongola is 
| three hundred miles. 


Abu 





The two most important results of the British 
| expedition, so far as its purposes have been 
| revealed, will be to divert the attention of the 
Khalifa from his alleged plan to wrest Kassala 
from the Italians, who took that important 
center from him several years ago, and to pre- 
vent the dervishes from raiding further in the 
fertile oasis of Tokar, near the Red Sea, south 
of Suakin. Kassala is now threatened by the 
| dervishes, who are just a little way from the 
| town on the west side of the Mareb River. It 
will be a great boon to Italy if the Khalifa with- 
draws his force before Kassala and sends it 
north in the hope of saving Dongola. In this 
event the Italians will be able to concentrate 
their attention upon King Menelek, in the 
| region of Adua and Adigrat. It was near Adua 
that the Italians suffered their recent great de- 
feat. 

The news of the British advance will, of 
course, make a great commotion at Omdurman, 
the capital of the Mahdist dominion. Khar- 
toum, the old capital of the Egyptian Soudan, 
is now nothing but a heap of ruins, but Omdur- 
man, on the other side of the Nile, is a very 
large, though a very poorly built town. Accord- 
| ing to Slatin Pasha, the population of Omdur- 
| man is fluctuating, and sometimes as many as 
400,000 people are gathered there. 

—————— a ni eee” 
“ Fuzzy-Wuzzy.” 





(SOUDAN EXPEDITIONARY FORCE.) 

We've fought with many men acrost the seas, 

An’ some of 'em was brave an’ some was not: 
The Paythan an’ the Zulu an’ Burmese ; 

But the Fuzzy was the finest o' the lot. 
We never got a ha'’porth’s change of ‘im: 

*E squatted in the scrub an’ ocked our ‘orses, 
‘E cut our sentries up at Soakim, 

An’ 'e played the cat an’ banjo with our forces. 





So ‘ere’s to you. Fuzzy-Wuzzy, at your ‘ome in the 
Sowdan ; 
You're a pore benighted ‘eathen, but a first-class 
fightin’ man ; 
We give you your certifikit, an’ if you want it signed, 
We'll come an’ ‘ave a romp with you whenever | 
you're inclined. 


We took our chanst among the Kyber ‘ills, 
The Boers knocked us silly at a mile, 
The Burman guv us Irriwaddy chills, 
| <An’a Zulu impi dished us up in style: 
| But all we ever got from such as they, 
Was pop to what the Fuzzy made us swaller; 
| We ’eld our bloomin’ own, the papers say, 


| that he keep silent while he was digging. 


| him. 


quiry. 





But man for man the Fuzzy knocked us ’oller. 


Then ‘ere’s to you, Fuzzy-Wuzzy, an’ the missis an’ 
the kid : 
Our orders was to break you, an’ of course we went 
an’ did. 
We sloshed you with Martinis, an’ it wasn’t ‘ardly 
fair ; 


But for all the odds agin you, Fuzzy-Wuz, you bruk | 


the square. 


‘E ‘asn't got no papers of ‘is own, 
"E ‘asn't got no medals nor rewards, 
| So we must certify the skill 'e’s shown 
| In usin’ of ‘is long two ‘anded swords; 
When 'e’s poppin’ in an’ out among the bush, 
With ‘is coftin-’eaded shield and shovel-spear, 
A ‘appy day with Fuzzy on the rush, 
Will last a ‘ealthy Tommy for a year. 


| So‘ere’s to you, Fuzzy-Wuzzy, an’ your friends as is 
no more, 
If we ‘adn't lost some messmates we would 'elp you 
to deplore ; 
But give an’ take’s the Gospel, an’ we'll call the bar- 
gain fair, 


up the square. 


| "E rushes at the smoke when we let drive, 
An’ before we know ‘e's ‘ackin’ at our ‘ead ; 
‘E’s all ‘ot sand an’ ginger when alive, 
An’ ’e’s generally shammin’ when 'e’s dead, 
"E’s a daisy, ’e’s a ducky, ’e’s a lamb! 
‘E's a injia-rubber idiot on the spree, 
‘E’s the only thing that doesn’t care a damn 
For a regiment of British Infantree. 


So ‘ere’s to you, Fuzzy-Wuzzy, at your ‘ome at the | 


Sowdan ; 
You're a pore benighted ‘eathen, but a first-class 
fightin’ man ; 
An’ ’ere’s to you, Fuzzy-Wuzzy, with your ‘ayrick 
‘ead of ‘air | 
You big black boundin’ beggar—for you bruk a 
British square. 


RUDYARD KIPLING. 





Anecdotal. 





A comedian in a Paris theater recently made 
a great hit out of a painful incident. While 


| wits. 
| conversation 
ke ; | personal acquaintance said, ‘ By the way, who 
For if you ‘ave lost more than us, you crumpled | j 





indulging in a bit of horse-play on the stage he 
struck his head violently, entirely by accident, 
against one of the pillars of the scene upon the | 
On hearing the thud everybody uttered | 
‘*No great harm done,” said the come- | 
dian. ‘‘Just hand me a napkin, a glass of 

water and a salt-cellar.”. These were brought 

and he sat down, folded the napkin in the form | 
of a bandage, dipped it in the glass and emptied | 
the salt-cellar on the wet part. Having thus 
prepared a compress according to prescription, 
and when everyone expected ‘he would apply it 
to his forehead, he gravely rose and tied it | 
around the pillar. 


stage. 


acry. 


Apropos of Sir Philip Currie’s detention by 
the Sultan, who kept him waiting two hours 
for an interview, a story is told of Lord Cromer, 
the artillery major who now represents the | 
Queen at Cairo. Once when calling upon the 
Sheik-E]-Bekri, the supreme dignitary of the 
Mohammedan Church in Egypt, that worthy re 
ceived him reclining on a divan, and saluted him 
with a negligent wave of the hand. Lord Cro 
mer caught the hand in a fierce grip, and, with | 
a sudden jerk, pulled the astonished dignitary | 
to his feet, all the while belarding him with 
compliments, his face wreathed in the sunniest 
of 
ever afterwards was 


smiles. The consequence was that Cromer | 
treated with the utmost 


respect, 
* 


In the town of North Berwick stands a kirk | 
well over the foot-way, an eyesore to some of 
| the inhabitants. Three of them who had been | 
so held with their arguments anent their city’s 
| welfare until the short in the | 
Golfer’s Tavern, determined with their imbibed 
| strength to be a blessing to their town and 
| move the kirk. Taking off their coats and | 
leaving them lying near the back wall, and 
going themselves to the front, they started to 
shove. As they shoved, someone passed the 
back of the kirk, and seeing by the light of the 
| moon the coats lying there, carried them off. 
“Gang ‘roond tae the back, Tam,” said one, 
‘and see if we have moved it onything.” 
Tam came running back with, ‘Stop, stop, 


we've shoved it ower on the tap o' oor coats.” 
* 


** wee oors,” 


Soon 





1 : ne ’ | 
“There is not a man living,” states Ian Mac- ' 


| 572 Queen St. W. 


laren, the author of The Bonnie Brier Bush, 
““who has a keener sense of his dignity than a 
Scotch baillie.” And that brings to my memory 
** Bauldy” Galbraith, a weaver of D——, a man 
well liked by his neighbors and loved by his 
family. He had been by his popularity elected 
a baillie, and as he stepped into office he be- 
came no more the kindly ‘*‘ Bauldy,” but Baillie 
Galbraith in earnest. As he strode homewards 
wrapped up, in his own importance, Auld 
Crummie, the cow, came running up the pas- 
ture, who had been ever treated by ‘“‘ Bauldy” 
with a pat on the back,,an apple or a potato; 
but was now met with a wave from the baillie’s 
hand, anda “Ha ha, Crummie, I'm a baillie 
noo.” Marget stood at the door awaiting 
‘*Bauldy’s coming—Marget his wife of thirty 
years—clean mutch on her head, and a snow- 
white apron tied around her waist, waiting for 
“ Bauldy’s” kiss. But, na, Baillie Galbraith 
shoved her aside, saying, ‘‘ Na, na, Marget ; nae 
mair o’ that. Remember, Mistress Galbraith, 


that I'm a baillie noo.” 
. * 


Mr. Lincoln never told a story except for a 
purpose. I remember one that he told in my 
presence. A certain Judge Krum, a lawyer, 


| had been complaining of the treatment he had 


received from a local judge. He swore he 
meant to carry his case to the Supreme Court 
and humiliate the upstart judge who had 
decided against him. Mr. Lincoln spoke in his 
quiet, dry way: ‘That makes me think of a 
story. There was a certain man who dreamed 
that a treasure was buried, and that to find it 
he had to dig in a certain spot. His labors were 
to be crowned with success only on condition 
He 
began to dig. A terrific battle was waged near 
A naval encounter was fought near by. 
Innumerable people tried to engage him in 
conversation. Still he kept silent. 


did not even turn his head. After a while a 


| dwarf came prancing along, walking as if he | 


were nine feet high. ‘Say,’ he said to the 
digger, ‘did a giant pass here?’ The digger 
did not answer. The dwarf repeated his en- 
No answer. ‘Can't you answer a civil 
question?’ asked the dwarf. No answer. ‘Oh, 
well,’ said the dwarf, ‘I'll just walk along and 
overtake him.’ Then 
silence. ‘The h—1] you will!’ he said.” 
” 

Bunner, of Puck, is a very modest man. An 
instance of this modesty is related by a gentle- 
man who went to a Sunday evening reception 
at Brander Matthews’ house. Matthews, fol- 


lowing a foreign custom, did not introduce his | 
guests, and the gentleman soon found himself 
in a corner with a nervous little man, who wore | 
| eyeglasses and seemed strangely reticent and 


retiring. Taking pity on his apparent loneli- 
ness the gentleman kindly addressed him, and, 


| assuming that the key of the evening was 
of 


discussion 
little man 
views, 
own 


literature, branched off in 
American humor. The nervous 
seemed interested in the gentleman's 
but was too modest to venture his 
opinions, and, encouraged by his silence, the 


gent'eman waxed eloquent and laid down laws | 
which, in his opinion, would build up American | 


humor and develop a higher class of literary 
Later in the evening the gentleman in 
with a friend who had a large 


is that little fellow over there? He looks like 
an intelligent man.” ‘‘That.” replied his 
friend, ‘“‘oh, that’s Bunner, of Puck.” The 
gentleman was dazed for a minute; then he 
said, *‘ And I’m the d—— fool who has been 
giving him a lecture on humor!” 
—_—_——-ae OO 


In or last issue an advertisement of ‘ Rein- 
deer” Brand Condensed Milk appeared as 
“containing cream and sugar.” While this is 
virtual’y true of Reindeer Brand Condensed 
Milk, it was a mistake on the part of the adver- 
tisers, ¢s the advertisement was intended to 
read ‘‘Reindeer Brand Condensed Coffee 


| (contain ng cream and sugar),” as corrected on 


page 7 ot this issue. 
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A great | 
giant passed, walking very rapidly. The digger | 





the digger broke his | 


| Dressmaking establishment at above address. 
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April 4, .1895 


The Triumphs of a Taxidermist. 


[NotE.—The following is reproduced from one of 
the brightest volumes of short stories published for a 
long time, entitled The Stolen’ Bacillus, by H. G. 
Wells. _Methuen’s Colonial Library, the Copp, Clark 


Co., Ltd.] 


ERE are some of 
the secrets of 
taxidermy. 
They were told 
me by the taxi- 
dermist in a 
moodof elation. 
He told me 
them in the 
time between 
the first glass 
‘of whisky and 





no longer cautious and yet not drunk. We sat 
in his den together ; his library it was, his sit- 
ting and his eating-room—separated by a bead 
curtain, so far as the sense of sight went, from 
the noisome den where he plied his trade. 


‘ | 
He sat on a deck chuir, and when he was not | 


tapping refractory bits of coal with them, he 
kept his feet—on which he wore, after the 


manner of sandals, the holy relics of a pair of | 
that did not exist, that never had existed, and 
And his | 


carpet slippers—out of the way upon the 
mantel-piece, among the glass eyes. 
trousers, by the by—though they have nothing 
to do with his triumphs—were a most horrible 
fathers wore side-whiskers and there were 
crinolines in the land. 
black, his face rosy, and his eye a fiery brown ; 
and his coat was chiefly of grease upon a basis 
of velveteen. And his pipe had a bow] of china 
showing the Graces, and his spectacles were 
always askew, the left eye glaring nakedly at 
you, small and penetrating; the right, seen 
through a glass darkly, magnified and mild. 
Thus his discourse ran: ‘‘ There never was a 
man who could stuff like me, Bellows, never. 
I have stuffed elephants and I have stuffed 
moths, and the things have looked all the 
livelier and better for it. And I have stuffed 
human beings—chiefly amateur ornithologists. 
But I stuffed a nigger once. 

‘*No, there is no law against it. I made him 
with all his fingers out and used him as 
a hat-rack, but that fool Homersby got 


the fourth, | 
when a man is | 


| paragraphs, and swore he would have the thing 


| except for stuffing. 
| now, and I suppose he is almost as proud of it 
| as Lam. 


Ils 
| joy, Bellows, to a real artist in the art. | 








Old Javvers has the thing 


It is a masterpiece, Bellows. It has 
all the silly clumsiness of your pelican, all the 
solemn want of dignity of your parrot, all the 
gaunt ungainliness of a flamingo, with all the 
extravagant chromatic conflict of a mandarin 
duck. Such a bird. I made it out of the skele- 
tons of a stork and a toucan and a job lot of 
feathers. Taxidermy of that kind is just pure 


‘““How did I come to make it? Simple 
enough, as all great inventions are. One of 
those young genii who write us Science Notes 
in the papers got hold of a German pamphlet 
about the birds of New Zealand, and translated | 
some of it by means of a dictionary and his 
mother-wit—he must have been one of a very 
large family with a small mother—and he got 
mixed between the living apteryx and the ex- 
tinct anomalopteryx; talked about a bird tive 
feet high, living in the jungles of the North 
Island, rare, shy, specimens difficult to obtain, 
and soon. Javvers, who even for a collector 
is a miraculously ignorant man, read these 





Raided the dealers with en- 
It shows what a man can do by per- 
will-power. Here was a bird-collector 
swearing he would have a specimen of a bird 


at any price. 
quiries. 
sistence 


which for very shame of its own profane un- | 


| gainliness, probably would not exist now if it 


| 


yellow plaid, such as they made when our | 


Further, his hair was | 


could help itself. And he got it. He got it. 
‘Have some more whisky, Bellows?” said 
the taxidermist, rousing himself from a tran- | 
sient contemplation of the mysteries of will- | 
power and the collecting turn of mind. And, 
replenished, he proceeded to tell me of how he 


| concocted a most attractive mermaid, and how 


an itinerant preacher, who could not get an 


| audience because of it, smashed it because it 


was idolatry, or worse, at Burslem Wakes. | 
But as the conversation of all the parties to 
this transaction, creator, would-be preserver, 


| and destroyer, was uniformly unfit for publi- | 


cation, this cheerful incident must still remain 
unprinted. 
The reader unacquainted with the dark ways 


| of the collector may perhaps be inclined to | 
| doubt my taxidermist, but so far as great auks’ | 


up a quarrel with him late one night and spoilt | 


him. That was before your time. 
get skins, or I would have another. 

‘Unpleasant? I don't see it. Seems to me 
taxidermy is a promising third.course to burial 
orcremation. You could keep all your dear 
ones by you. Bric-a-brac of that sort stuck 
about the house would be as good as most com- 
pany, and much less expensive. You might 
them fitted up with clockwork to do 
things. 

‘Of course they would have to be varnished, 
but they need not shine more than lots of people 
do naturally. Old Manningtree’s bald head. 

Anyhow, you could talk to them with- 
out interruption. Even aunts. There is a 
great future before taxidermy, depend upon it. 


have 


There is fossils again. . 

He suddenly became silent. 

“No, I don’t think I ought to tell you that.” 
He sucked at his pipe thoughtfully. ‘* Thanks, 
yes. Not too much water. 

‘Of course, what I tell you now will go no 
further. You know I have made some dodos 
and a great auk? No! Evidently you are an 
amateur at taxidermy. My dear fellow, half 
the great auks in the world are about as 
venuine as the handkerchief of Saint Veronica, 
as the Holy Coat of Treves. We make ’em of 
vrebes’ feathers and the like. And the great 
auk’s eggs too!” 

* Good heavens !” 


It is hard to | 
| putation, for the taxidermist keeps a copy and 


“Yes, we make them out of tine porcelain. | 


I tell you it is worth while. They fetch—one 
fetched £300 only the other day. 
really genuine, I believe, but of course one is 
never certain. It is very fine work, and after- 
wards you have to get them dusty, for no one 
who owns one of these precious eggs has ever 
the temerity to clean the thing. That’s the 
beauty of the business. Evenif they suspect 
an egg they do not like to examine it too 
It’s such brittle capital at the best. 


That one was 


( losely. 


‘You did not know that taxidermy rose to | 


heights like that. My boy, it has risen higher. 
[ have rivaled the hands of Nature herself. 
One of the genuine great auks”—his voice fell 
toa whisper —‘‘ one of the genuine great auks 
was made by me. 

“No. You must study ornithology and find 
out which it is yourself. And what is more, I 
have been approached by a syndicate of dealers 
to stock one of the unexplored skerries to the 
north of Iceland with specimens. I may 
day. But Ihave another little thing in hand 
Ever heard of the dinornis ? 


some 


just now, 


eggs, and the bogus stuffed birds are concerned, | 
I find that he has the confirmation of distin- 
guished ornithological writers. And the note 
about the New Zealand bird certainly ap- 
peared in a morning paper of unblemished re- | 


has shown it to me. 





Miss Margaret’s Charity. 


HERE never was a woman | 
like Margaret Jackson,” 
said the Minister's Wife 
to the Minister as she 
brushed a fluff off his coat 
and saw him off to his | 
parochialcalls. ‘‘ There she 
goes now, and I'll be bound 

she has something nice in that basket for some 

poor creature.” 

The Minister put on his hat and stepped out. 

‘“*T never meet her,” he said thoughtfully, 
**but then we have so few poor in our parish.” 

“She mostly goes to the Souch Side, among 
the tenements, they say,” responded the good | 
wife. 

Miss Margaret came swiftly past the door, 
holding her basket with anxious care. It might 
have contained ajelly scarcely stiff, ora wavering 
blanc-mange, or a bowl of chicken broth that 
was a trifle over full. Miss Margaret was a 
very little woman, in a prim alpaca gown, and 
low-heeled boots that were carefully oiled, not 
polished. Her bonnet was of black silk, drawn 
smoothly over a quaint cottage shape, and run 
on an elastic around its brim was an antique 
black lace veil, with silk flowers, which some- 
times hung down at one side, and sometimes 
Was run evenly on its draw-string and fell over 
her little pale face like a valance. Miss Mar- 
garet wore a shawl in winter and a black silk 
cape in warm weather. When it stormed she 
did not go out. She never shopped in the 
neighborhood, and the impression was that she 
laid in supplies wholesale, for she never re- 
ceived the usual daily calls of butcher, grocer 
and baker. Her neighbors were not of the | 
gossipy class, and she lived all alone and unmo- 
lested in the queer house of her ancestors, pre- | 
sumably comfortably off and desiring entire 
privacy. The blinds were never raised behind 
the spotless windows, and the small flutings of 





| sheer muslin at transom and sidelights of the ! 

hall doors were always exquisitely white and | 
fresh, and also opaque. 

Years ago people had called upon her, but she | 


“Tt is one of those big birds recently extinct | 


in New Zealand. 
so called because it is extinct; there is no moa 
See? Well, they have got bones of it, 
and from some of the marshes even feathers 
and dried bits of skin. Now, I am going to 

well, there is no need to make any bones about 
it-going to forge a complete stuffed moa. I 


how, 


know a chap out there who will pretend to | 
make the find in a kind of antiseptic swamp, | 


and say he stuffed it at once, as it threatened 
to fall to pieces. The feathers are peculiar, but 
| have got a simply lovely way of dodging up 
singed bits of ostrich plume. Yes, that is the 
new smell you noticed. 


*Moa’ is its common name, | 


They can only discover | 


the fraud with a microscope, and they will | 


hardly care to pulla nice specimen to bits for 
that. 


. ° ' 
“In this way, you see, I give my little push | 


in the advancement of science. 


* But all this is merely imitating Nature. I | 


have done more than that in my time. I have 
beaten her.” 

He took his feet down from the mantel-board 
and leant over confidentially towards me. ‘I 
have created birds,” he said in a low voice. 
Improvements. Like no birds | 
that was ever seen before.” 

He resumed his attitude during an impressive 
silence, 

“Enrich the universe ; rath-er. Some of the 
birds I made were new kinds of humming- 
birds, and very beautiful little things, but some | 
of them were simply rum, The rummest, I 
think, was the Anomalopteryx Jejuna. Jejun- 
us-a-um—empty—so called because there was 


“ New birds. 





really nothing in it ; a thoroughly empty bird 





Teacher—Can you tell me anything about G« 
Willie—Why, he’s the feller that waited on 


of the 
| she was allowed to come for it herself. She | 


| the hour she usually comes. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


never answered their rings, and when they 


dis- 
covered that Miss Margaret went daily to visit | 
the poor, and carried them dainties and nour- 
ishment of her own cooking, no one seemed to 
remember. It was a tradition of decades back. | 
Every fine day she went out with her care- | 
fully held basket or neatly pinched paper bag. | 
People had smiled at her when she had said | 
regretfully : 
“*There is a poor woman who wants dripping, 
and, you know, that is something I seldom 
have.” And a mother of sons, who loved full | 
meals and were largely carnivorous, had said, | 
half jesting, “I'll give you lots of it. When | 
shall I send it over to you?” 


° 
asked her to tea or dinner or evening, she 
always declined with a decided ‘Thank you, I ( an 
but I never care to go out.” Who first 





Miss Margaret had at first demurred primly, | 
g I S 
but finally consented to rob the plenteous store | 
house-mother, only on condition that | 


came every Saturday morning, stepping 
lightly and daintily, and carrying in her basket | 
a rare old china bowl, badly chipped and | 
cracked, but genteel, even in ruin. Other 
neighbors often, laughingly, gave her little | 
donations, a half-used skirt, a half-eaten loaf, 
a jar of preserve, which she always said | 
quaintly was exactly what some woman or | 
man or child would be so glad to receive. | 
People humored her little original way of dis- 
pensing her charities, and collectors who rang | 
in vain at her door turned away with a smile 


j and said, ‘‘ Miss Margaret has a fancy to give 


her alms directly. Well, she’s a good soul.” 

For twenty years at least had the little lady | 
in the same gown and bonnet (so far as casual | 
observance could tell) gone out on her quiet 
errands of love and mercy. Once every quar- 
ter she took the tram and went across to the 
business part of the city, and called at a savings 
bank, making out a cheque in favor of herself, | 
and carefully pocketing a very small roll of bills. | 
The cashier was quite an old man, and he knew 
Miss Margaret,,and sometimes if he were not 
busy he would ask her how she did. Miss 
Margaret always said, ‘“‘I am in very good | 
health, thank God, and thank you for asking, 
sir.” 

The cashier had forgotten 
years he had paid Miss Margaret her little 
cheque, or how many times he had 
after her health, but he had been compara- 
tively a young man when he began doing so, 


| and now he had grand-children. 


One day—it was the day for Miss Margaret to 
pay her taxes—he remarked that her little 


| gloved hand trembled as she signed her name; | 


in fact, had not Miss Margaret made out the | 
cheque before his eyes he would not have been 

sure it was her writing, nor yet her signature. | 
When the ledger-keeper marked the cheque 

she had said quietly, ‘‘ Does that amount leave 

any balance?” and the man, glancing at his 

book, had answered ‘‘ No, madam.” That day, 

somehow, he did not ask after her health; she 

had her veil down and took her small money 

silently. 

When she went out she looked back at him 
a moment; then hesitated, then went slowly 
away. 

The taxes were large that year. People 
grumbled a good deal. Miss Margaret heard 
them as she stood waiting her turn to hand in 
her money. The entire roll went in, and the 
clerk stamped the receipt and banged down a 


| few coppers change with it before the little 


lady. Carefully Miss Margaret gathered them 
up and quietly stole out of the crowd. 

She walked home that day. There were not 
ten coppers to pay the tram in her small, shak- 
ing hand. When she reached her neat door- 
way, with its polished brass knob and shining 
side-lights, her knees were trembling and her 
small limbs ached with weariness. She un- 
locked the door, and before she went in she 
looked through her antique lace veil up and 
down the street, such a_ wistful, sorrowful, 
resolute look! Then the door closed on her 
small figure, and she went slowly along the 
hall and opened her sitting-room door. 

It was several days after that the good- 
natured housewife, to whom Miss Margaret 
came for dripping every Saturday, said to the 
Minister's Wife, ‘“* I wonder what has happened 
to Miss Margaret? She did not come for the 
dripping for her pensioner yesterday.” 

The Minister's Wife considered. ‘It looked 
like rain,” she said suggestively. 

“Yes, but it blew over and was fine before 


Have you seen 
her about the last few days? Maybe she’s ill, 
and all alone too.” 

The Minister's Wife looked alarmed. ** Let us 


go and enquire,” she said quickly. So the two 


| 
| é 


wv 


ees — 


90d Friday, Willie? 
Robinson Crusoe. | 





for how many | Means 


asked | Safety 


| at the coppers on the bare floor. 
closed the door until the coroner came. 
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went from the church door to the quaint house 
near by, and rang the brass bell lustily. They + 


rang three great peals, and then, with some 


reluctance and fear of intruding, they tried the 
The door swung open, and with an 
stepped into a per- 


handle. 
exclamation the women 
fectly bare and empty hall. 
‘““Tam sure there's something wrong, 
pered the Minister's Wife. ‘Then she called 
timidly, ‘‘ Miss Margaret.” and was answered 
by a faint mewing and scratching behind the 


* whis- 


sitting-room door. 

The two women hurriedly crossed the hall 
and opened the door; a cat gaunt and famished 
darted past them 

The room was empty save for a small splint 
rocker, on which a little figure in a bonnet and 
shawl was limply huddled. A few coppers lay 
on the floor beside it, and a close odor made 
the air of the room heavy and queer. 

‘* My God,” said the Minister's Wife, * 
dead,” and the women backed out of the house, 


she is 


pell-mell. 

When the policeman and the doctor came in, 
they stared in amazement at the empty room, 
at the pathetic little form on the splint rocker, 
Then they 


There was nothing at all in the quaint house 


| but Miss Margaret’s bed, a few toilet articles, 
atrunk half filled with worn and mended gar 
ments, a threadbare dressing-gown, a corner 
cupboard in which was a half-loaf of bread, 


1 bowl with a morsel of dripping, a neatly 


pinched paper ball, filled with paper, and an 
empty little basket. 
| was, ‘* Died of exhaustion and privation.” 


And the coroner's verdict 


PINCE-NEZ. 
Spring Song. 


N. Y. Truth. 
When the ash tree buds, and the maples 
And the osier wands are red, 
And the fairy sunlight dapples 
Dales where the leaves are spread, 
The pools are full of Spring water, 
And Winter's dead. 


When the blood-root blows in the tangle, 
And the lithe brooks run, 
And the violets gleam, and spangle 
~The giades in the golden sun, 
The showers are bright as the sunlight; 
April has won. 


When the color is free in the grasses, 
And the martins whip the mere, 
And the Maryland-yellow-throat passes, 
With his whistle quick and clear, 
The willow is full of catkins ; 
May is here. 


Then cut a reed by the river, 
Make a song beneath the lime, 
And blow with your lips a quiver, 
While your sweetheart carols the rnyme ; 


The glamor of love, the lyric of life, t 


The spring time—-the spring time ! 
DUNCAN CAMPBELL ScoTr 
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BY CHAS. LEWIS SHAW. 
HEN anyone 
speaks of luck it 
reminds me of a man 


it. He had such phe- 
nomenal luck during 
that year that it must 
have been constitu- 
tional with him. Ac- 
cordingly he will have 
found Canada too 
limited a sphere to give 
the good luck full sway, 
about him. He was a 
Nile voyageur. If he 
hadn't been a Nile voy- 
azeur he would have 
and I will dare talk 
been dead, and if the 
parsons are right and 
there is a place of eter- 
nal torment his luck 
death, for he 





would have ended at his 

was the most ill-conditioned, laziest scamp 
I have ever had the misfortune to meet. 
His trip on the Nile saved his life. <A 


life of dissipation and carelessness had thor- 
oughly sowed the seeds of consumption in his 
composition and another Canadian winter 
would have settled him. Now a winter in 
Egypt, a voyage on the Nile is prescribed by 
the most eminent European physicians as about 


the best thing that this world provides for 
those suffering from 


The unfortunate part 


consumptives and for 
pulmonary complaints. 
of the prescription is that only millionaires and 
noblemen, and people of that kind, can carry out 
its terms. Sullivan—we will call him that ; he 
was an Irish Canadian 
knew of this, for he never paid a doctor's bill, 
I'll wager, in his life, and gave up calculating 
for his funeral 


through some intuition 


as to whom he would stick 
expenses, and enlisted for a winter in the dry 
climate of Northern Africa, which was benefi- 
cial to the lungs at the rate of forty dollars a 
Steering a boat and rescuing General 
incidentals that didn't 
was a dry cli- 
slipped 


been a 


month. 
yordon were mere 
enter his thoughts. It 

mate Sullivan after. 
past the doctor has 

mystery tome. That is where I first began to 
notice his luck. We weren't at sea two days 
before Sullivan’s consumption began to show 
Was taken 


was How he 


always 


such galloping symptoms that he 
into the and fed on all the 
delicacies the ship could provide, while the 
rest of us struggled along on salt pork and sea 
you could hardly break with a 
Two men were assigned to supply 


officers’ cabin 


biscuits 
hatchet. 
his every want, and the whole ship in the 
monotony of the voyage made Sullivan's lungs 
the principal object of concern. There was no 
doubt he was sick, but consumption with calf's- 
foot jelly and wine was heaven compared with 


our life in the hold. And that was where 
Sullivan’s luck came in. There was nothing 
painful about consumption, and there was 


about that pork, and hard tack, and the hold. 
We forgot our anxiety about Sullivan for a few 
hours while we buried an Indian who had died 
at sea, but as if reproaching ourselves for our 
forgetfulness, renewed our enquiries and would 
go in and read to Sullivan and tell him funny 
stories by the hour in order that he might not 
find the 
ashore at Gibraltar for fear that he might feel 
board, while we hustled around 


voyage wearisome. He was carried 
lonesome on 
and dodged the various pickets and got cheated 
by the Rock Scorpions, and was provided with 
a carriage and two soldiers deputed to see that 
Sullivan everything and got everything 
that And 
was just as drunk as anybody 


saw 
was going. when he returned he 
Sullivan 
The 
captain slung a hammock for him on deck on 
the Mediterranean, in Sullivan would 
recline, enjoy the balmy breezes and blue skies, 


fluently at the sailor 


else. 


always took in everything that was going. 
which 


and swear gently but 


who was commissioned to swing his couch. 
None of us, except Sullivan, had an opportunity 
of seeing Alexandria. He was driven leisurely 
through 


highest medical authorities of 


hospital, where the 
the British and 
Egyptian armies considered, after long consul 
} thing for Sullivan was to 


the city to the 


he best 


tation, that 
goon upthe river. It was his only hope. He 
1 
| 


had only about one lung anda half, and if he 


wished the half to get at all fixed up, that was 
his only hope And along he came. 
He traveled in the steamer with the officers, 


while we were packed like herrings in the 


barges or sweltered like coolies in the sun in 


the open boats. The climate began to get its 
work in on Sullivan. While we became toa 
certain extent inert, and some went dead sick 
with dysentery and fever, Sullivan waxed 


stronger. When we started work at the Second 


Cataract he was assigned to some light duties 


around camp as cookee, with full run of the 
rations, while we were half the time up to our 
waists in water, getting the boats through the 
cataract, or wearily walking four or five miles 
over the sand for another trip His hardest 
work consisted brushing off the flies and 
concocting e ises voto Wadi Halfa to get 
drunk. Noother Canadian could get a drink 
in that frontier for love or money. The 
authorities knew the voyageur’s weakness, 
and those boats had to be got through the cata 
ract in a certain time. But Sullivan could. 


Sullivan's luck seemed to cling to him even in 


liquor. There was an old, broken-down, one 
horse railway around the cataract, on which an 
occasional train would rut If any other man 


went the seven or eight miles to Wadi Halfa he 


would have to walk. Sullivan would always 


catch either a railway train or a camel train. 


drunk or sober. 


[ have seen a train of fifty camels tied to each 


He would never miss _ it, 
other's tails stop the supplies of the Gordon 
Relief Expedition, and Wolseley wildly wiring 
““more haste” from Dongola, while the camel 
drivers carefully removed Sullivan, who was 
blind drunk, from the back of the Sheik’s camel | 
and escorted him to his tent. 


The engineer of 
the railway train would slow up for Sullivan 
when passing the camp. But one day he didn't, 
and Sullivan jumped down a rocky gully and 
instead of being killed, which would have hap- | 
pened to any ordinary man, he 
a couple of ribs, and instead of moving on with | 


merely caved in 


the rest of us and getting some of the hard 
knocks of the campaign, he moved up leisurely 
later on with the commissariat staff. 


who for a year lived on | 


| three hundred miles. 


| the river and 


But I notice that I am exemplifying my point 
by devoting what everybody else did, more time 
| and space to Mr. Sullivan than he deserves. I 
| don’t believe Sullivan did one honest day’s 
| work on the trip. He was the king of skulkers 
| and he had everything that was going. He 
| even had enteric fever. He had it at atime 
| when it was on the programme that fever 
patients should die. We were in the enemy’s 
country and the sick and wounded had to travel 
with us in our daily progress, which was mani- 
| festly bad for the fever patients. During the 
battle of Kirbekan, the Sussex Regiment, to 
which Sullivan was attached, was engaged, and 
Sullivan was left in the tent in the rear and 
forgotten. It required a battle or an earth- 
quake to make people forget Sullivan. He was 
delirious with fever, and when the thirst was 
| strong upon him he crawled from the tent to the 


riverbank for water, and then became insensible. | 


The troops returned, packed up their baggage 
and bivouacked that night on the battlefield, 
and Sullivan was lost sight of in the excite- 
ment of the moment. Next day one of the 
boats returned to the old camp for a rope, a 
valuable asset at that time, which had been 
overlooked, and the crew saw the figure of a 
man lying on his face by the water's edge. 
That was Sullivan's luck. If he had fallen on 
his back the carrion crows which were perched 


on the surrounding rocks would have flopped | 


down and picked his Irish blue eyes out. And 
the crew took Sullivan and nursed him back 
into life. I have seen two regiments delayed 
for an hour at an important moment in the 
campaign while Sullivan was carried around a 
cataract. Everybody was afraid that Sullivan 
might get drowned. 

On the return trip of the Canadians the | 
doctors attempted to persuade those who were | 
suffering from fever to remain in the field 
hospitals along the river. Sullivan insisted on 
going right along. His lung was all right and 
he knew it, and enteric fever was a trifle to 
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The two most important results of the British 
expedition, so far as its purposes have been 
revealed, will be to divert the attention of the 
Khalifa from his alleged plan to wrest Kassala 
from the Italians, who took that important 
| center from him several years ago, and to pre- 
vent the dervishes from raiding further in the 
fertile oasis of Tokar, near the Red Sea, south 
of Suakin. Kassala is now threatened by the 
dervishes, who are just a little way from the 
town on the west side of the Mareb River. It 
will be a great boon to Italy if the Khalifa with- 
draws his force before Kassala and sends it 
north in the hope of saving Dongola. In this 
event the Italians will be able to concentrate 
their attention upon King Menelek, in the 
region of Adua and Adigrat. It was near Adua 
that the Italians suffered their recent great de- 
| feat. 

The news of the British advance will, of 
course, make a great commotion at Omdurman, 
the capital of the Mahdist dominion. Khar- 
toum, the old capital of the Egyptian Soudan, 
is now nothing but a heap of ruins, but Omdur- 
man, on the other side of the Nile, is a very 
large, though a very poorly built town. Accord- 
| ing to Slatin Pasha, the population of Omdur- 
man is fluctuating, and sometimes as many as 
400,000 people are gathered there. 

— Oe 


‘ Fuzzy-Wuzzy.” 





(SOUDAN EXPEDITIONARY FORCE.) 

We've fought with many men acrost the seas, 

An’ some of ‘em was brave an’ some was not: 
The Paythan an’ the Zulu an’ Burmese ; 

But the Fuzzy was the finest o’ the lot. 
We never got a ha’porth’s change of ‘im: 

*E squatted in the scrub an’ ocked our ‘orses, 
’E cut our sentries up at Soakim, 

An’ 'e played the cat an’ banjo with our forces. 


So 'ere’s to you. Fuzzy-Wuzzy, at your ‘ome in the 
Sowdan ; 
You're a pore benighted ‘eathen, but a first-class 


fightin’ man ; 





him. Those who remained died. Sullivan | 
didn’t. He was provided with a sort of 
palanquin on a camel, but everybody said the | 
desert trip would kill kim. It didn’t. From 
the outset of the campaign we all had got to 
believe that Sullivan should die. Now that 
we had only a few weeks left we couldn't 
understand why he hesitated about it. But he 
only had a slight relapse, and he was put in the 
hold of the barge when we left Assouan and 
river. In one of the fier- 


returned to the 


cest gang fights of the many which dis- 
tinguished that trip from Assouan, no one 
thought of a general interference until | 


two combatants fell into the hold where the | 
sick were lying, and then half a dozen anxious 
yelled down the hatchway, ‘For | 
heaven's sake, be careful and don’t hurt 

Sullivan.” And he wasn’t hurt. He was 

driven to the pyramids and around Cairo, and 

I wouldn't be surprised if he was granted an 

interview by the Khedive. I lost sight of him 

when we went on board the trooper at Suez. 

I heard when I was in London that he was at 

Netley, the finest military hospital in the world, 

and was simply paralyzed to read in a London | 
daily morning, an item headed: ae 

Canadian hero,” ‘* Visited by the Queen,” ete., 

etce., which stated that Voyageur Sullivan, 

who was fortunately convalescent, was accorded 

the high compliment of a special audience 

with Her Majesty, who had been visiting Netley 

Hospital and took that opportunity of showing 

her appreciation of the loyal devotion of one of 

her colonial subjects who had gallantly served 

her in the last Soudan campaign, by speaking a 

few kind words to the bed-ridden hero. The 

Queen, I may remark, couldn't review the other 

Canadians on account of smallpox having broken 

out in our ranks. And I thought then, and 

think yet, that after all there is, as far asa 

certain kind of success goes, a certain amount 

of luck in this world. 


voices 


one 





Map of the Nile Country. 


HIS sketch map will assist readers in 
understanding the despatches relat- 
ing to the Soudan expedition. It 
will be seen that we have placed six 
crosses at points along the course of 

the Nile; these mark the cataracts of the river, 
with which the readers of this paper were made | 
familiar by Mr. Charles Lewis Shaw's account | 
of the part played by the Canadian Voyageurs 


in the Gordon Relief Expedition, which unfor- 
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| 
tunately failed to penetrate to Khartoum. 

Cairo to New Dongola the British | 
column will travel twelve hundred miles, partly 
by steamer, partly by rail and partly on foot, 
with camels forming the baggage train. The 
distance from Wady Halfa to New Dongola is 


From 


It remains to be seen whether the British, 
after taking possession of Dongola, will not 


move at least three hundred miles further up | 
themselves at Abu | 
Hamed, a very important post in the Khalifa’s | 
domain, commanding, as it short | 
cross-country desert route north te Korosko on 
the Nile. ' 


establish 


does, the 


| so held with their arguments anent their city's 


| moon the coats lying there, carried them off. 


We give you your certifikit, an’ if you wantit signed, 
We'll come an’ ‘ave a romp with you whenever 
you're inclined. 


| We took our chanst among the Kyber ‘ills, 


The Boers knocked us silly at a mile, 
The Burman guv us Irriwaddy chills, 

An’ a Zulu impi dished us up in style: 
But all we ever got from such as they, 

Was pop to what the Fuzzy made us swaller ; 
We ‘eld our bloomin’ own, the papers say, 

But man for man the Fuzzy knocked us ’oller. 


Then ‘ere’s to you, Fuzzy-Wuzzy, an’ the missis an’ 
the kid: 

Our orders was to break you, an’ of course we went 
an’ did. 


| We sloshed you with Martinis, an’ it wasn't ‘ardly 


fair ; 
But for all the odds agin you, Fuzzy-Wuz, you bruk 
the square. 


*E ‘asn't got no papers of ‘is own, 
"E ‘asn’t got no medals nor rewards, 
So we must certify the skill ‘e’s shown 
In usin’ of ‘is long two ‘anded swords; 
When ‘e's poppin’ in an’ out among the bush, 
With ‘is coftin-eaded shield and shovel-spear, 
A‘appy day with Fuzzy on the rush, 
Will last a ‘ealthy Tommy for a year. 


So ‘ere’s to you, Fuzzy-Wuzzy, an’ your friends as is 
no more. 
If we ‘adn't lost some messmates we would 'elp you 
to deplore ; 
But give an’ take’s the Gospel, an’ we'll call the bar- 
gain fair, 
For if you ‘ave lost more than us, you crumpled 
up the square. 


*E rushes at the smoke when we let drive, 
An’ before we know 'e’s ‘ackin’ at our ‘ead ; 
"E's all ‘ot sand an’ ginger when alive, 
An’ ’e’s generally shammin’ when 'e’s dead, 
‘E’s a daisy, ‘e's a ducky, ‘e’s a lamb! 
‘E’s a injia-rubber idiot on the spree, 
‘E’s the only thing that doesn’t care a damn 
For a regiment of British Infantree. 


So ‘ere’s to you, Fuzzy-Wuzzy, at your ‘ome at the 
Sowdan ; 
You're a pore benighted ‘eathen, but a first-class 
fightin’ man ; 
An’ ‘ere’s to you, Fuzzy-Wuzzy, with your ‘ayrick 
‘ead of ‘air 
You big black boundin’ beggar—for you bruk a 
British square. 
RUDYARD KIPLING. 





Anecdotal. 


A comedian in a Paris theater recently made 
a great hit out of a painful incident. While 
indulging in a bit of horse-play on the stage he 
struck his head violently, entirely by accident, 
against one of the pillars of the scene upon the 
On hearing the thud everybody uttered | 
‘*No great harm done,” said the come- 
dian. ‘Just hand me a napkin, a glass of 
water and a salt-cellar.”. These were brought | 
and he sat down, folded the napkin in the form | 
of a bandage, dipped it in the glass and emptied | 
the salt-cellar on the wet part. Having thus 
prepared a compress according to prescription, 





stage. 


a cry. 


and when everyone expected ‘he would apply it | 

to his forehead, he gravely rose and tied it 

around the pillar. | 
* 


Apropos of Sir Philip Currie’s detention by | 
the Sultan, who kept him waiting two hours 
for an interview, a story is told of Lord Cromer, 
the artillery major who now represents the 
Queen at Cairo. Once when calling upon the 
Sheik-El-Bekri, the supreme dignitary of the | 
Mohammedan Church in Egypt, that worthy re- 
ceived him reclining on a divan,and saluted him 
with a negligent wave of the hand. Lord Cro- 
mer caught the hand in a fierce grip, and, with 
a sudden jerk, pulled the astonished dignitary 
to his feet, all the while belarding him with 
compliments, his face wreathed in the sunniest 
The consequence was that Cromer 
the utmost 


of smiles. 
ever afterwards was treated with 


respect. 
} * 


In the town of North Berwick stands a kirk 


| well over the foot-way, an eyesore to some of 


the inhabitants. Three of them who had been | 


welfare until the ‘‘wee short oors,” in the 
Golfer’s Tavern, determined with their imbibed 
strength to be a blessing to their town and | 
move the kirk. Taking off their coats and 
leaving them lying near the back wall, and 
going themselves to the front, they started to 
shove. As they shoved, someone passed the | 


back of the kirk, and seeing by the light of the 


“Gang ‘roond tae the back, Tam,” said one, 
‘and see if we have moved it onything.” Soon 
Tam came running back with, ‘‘Stop, stop, 


we've shoved it ower on the tap o' oor coats.” 
« 





‘ . cs | 
“There is not a man living,” states lan Mac- ! 


laren, the author of The Bonnie Brier Bush, 
““who has a keener sense of his dignity than a 
Scotch baillie.” And that brings to my memory 
‘** Bauldy” Galbraith, a weaver of D——, a man 
well liked by his neighbors and loved by his 
family. He had been by his popularity elected 
a baillie, and as he stepped into office he be- 
came no more the kindly ‘* Bauldy,” but Baillie 
Galbraith in earnest. As he strode homewards 
wrapped up. in his own importance, Auld 
Crummie, the cow, came running up the pas- 
ture, who had been ever treated by “‘ Bauldy” 
with a pat on the back,,n apple or a potato; 
but was now met witha wave from the baillie’s 
hand, anda “Ha ha, Crummie, I'm a baillie 
noo.” Marget stood at the door awaiting 
**Bauldy’s coming—Marget his wife of thirty 
years—clean mutch on her head, and a snow- 
white apron tied around her waist, waiting for 
“*Bauldy’s ” kiss. But, na, Baillie Galbraith 
shoved her aside, saying, ‘‘ Na, na, Marget ; nae 
mair o’ that. Remember, Mistress Galbraith, 
that I'm a baillie noo.” 


. * 

Mr. Lincoln never told a story except for a 
purpose. I remember one that he told in my 
presence. A certain Judge Krum, a lawyer, 
had been complaining of the treatment he had 
received from a local judge. He swore he 
meant to carry his case to the Supreme Court 
and humiliate the upstart judge who had 
decided against him. Mr. Lincoln spoke in his 
quiet, dry way: ‘‘ That makes me think of a 
story. There was a certain man who dreamed 
that a treasure was buried, and that to find it 
he had to dig in a certain spot. His labors were 
to be crowned with success only on condition 


| that he keep silent while he was digging. He 


began to dig. A terrific battle was waged near 
him. A naval encounter was fought near by. 
Innumerable people tried to engage him in 
conversation. Still he kept silent. A great 


did not even turn his head. After a while a 
| dwarf came prancing along, walking as if he 
were nine feet high. ‘Say,’ he said to the 
digger, ‘did a giant pass here?’ The digger 
did not answer. The dwarf repeated his en- 
quiry. Noanswer. ‘Can't you answer a civil 
question?’ asked the dwarf. No answer. 





him.’ Then 


‘The h—1 you will!’ he said.” 
* 


overtake 
silence. 


at Brander Matthews’ house. Matthews, fol- 


in a corner with a nervous little man, who wore 
eyeglasses and seemed strangely reticent and 
retiring. Taking pity on his apparent loneli- 


ness the gentleman kindly addressed him, and, | 


assuming that the key of the evening was 
literature, branched off in discussion of 
American humor. The nervous little man 
seemed interested in the gentleman's views, 
but was too modest to venture his 
opinions, and, encouraged by his silence, the 


own 


whic 4, in his opinion, would build up American 


humor and develop a higher class of literary 
wits. Later in the evening the gentleman in 
conversation with a friend who had a large 
personal acquaintance said, ‘“* By the way, who 
is that little fellow over there? He looks like 
an intelligent man.” ‘‘That.” replied his 
friend, ‘‘oh, that’s Bunner, of Puck.” The 
gentleman was dazed for a minute; then he 


said, *‘ And I’m the d—— fool who has been 
giving him a lecture on humor!” 
—_——.. 
In our last issue an advertisement of ‘ Rein- 
deer” Brand Condensed 


Milk appeared as 
“containing cream and sugar.” W hile this is 
virtualiy true of Reindeer Brand Condensed 
Milk, it was a mistake on the part of the adver- 
tisers, as the advertisement was intended to 
read ‘‘Reindeer Brand Condensed Coffee 
(contain ng cream and sugar),” as corrected on 
page 7 of this issue. 








AT ALL DRY 


Q 


giant passed, walking very rapidly. The digger | 


‘Oh, | 
well,’ said the dwarf, ‘I'll just walk along and | 
the digger broke his | 








Bunner, of Puck, is a very modest man. An 
instance of this modesty is related by a gentle- | 
man who went to a Sunday evening reception | 


lowing a foreign custom, did not introduce his | 
guests, and the gentleman soon found himself | 


| 


gent.eman waxed eloquent and laid down laws | 
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The Triumphs of a Taxidermist. 
acne 


[NoTE.—The followin 


is reproduced from one of 


except for stuffing. Old Javvers has the thing 
now, and I suppose he is almost as proud of it 
asIam. It is a masterpiece, Bellows. It has 


never answered their rings, and when they 
asked her to tea or dinner or evening, she 





the brightest volumes of short stories published for a 
long time, entitled The Stolen Bacillus, by H. G. 
Wells. oe Colonial Library, the Copp, Clark 
Co., Ltd. 


| 


ERE are some of 
the secrets of 
taxidermy. | 
They were told 
me by the taxi- 
dermist in a 
moodof elation. | 
He told me 
them in the 
time between 
the first glass 
‘of whisky and 
the fourth, 
when a man is 
no longer cautious and yet not drunk. We sat | 
in his den together; his library it was, his sit- 
ting and his eating-room—separated by a bead 
curtain, so far as the sense of sight went, from 
the noisome den where he plied his trade. 

He sat on a deck cltair, and when he was not 
tapping refractory bits of coal with them, he 
kept his feet—on which he wore, after the | 
manner of sandals, the holy relies of a pair of | 
carpet slippers—out of the way upon the 
mantel-piece, among the glass eyes, And his 
trousers, by the by—though they have nothing 
to do with his triumphs—were a most horrible 
yellow plaid, such as they made when our 
fathers wore side-whiskers and there were 
crinolines in the land. Further, his hair was | 
black, his face rosy, and his eye a fiery brown ; 
and his coat was chiefly of grease upon a basis 
of velveteen. «And his pipe had a bow] of china 
showing the Graces, and his spectacles were | 
always askew, the left eye glaring nakedly at 
you, small and penetrating; the right, seen 
through a glass darkly, magnified and mild. 
Thus his discourse ran: “ There never was a 
man who could stuff like me, Bellows, never. | 
I have stuffed elephants and I have stuffed | 
moths, and the things have looked all the | 
livelier and better for it. And I have stuffed 
human beings—chiefly amateur ornithologists. 
But I stuffed a nigger once. 

‘*No, there is no law against it. [made him 
with all his fingers out and used him as 
a hat-rack, but that fool Homersby got 
up a quarrel with him late one night and spoilt | 
him. That was before your time. It is hard to | 
get skins, or I would have another. 

‘*Unpleasant? I don't see it. Seems to me 
taxidermy is a promising third course to burial 
orecremation. You could keep all your dear 
ones by you. Bric-a-brac of that sort stuck | 
about the house would be as good as most com- 
pany, and much less expensive. You might 
have them fitted up with clockwork to do 








things. 

“Of course they would have to be varnished, 
but they need not shine more than lots of people 
do naturally. Old Manningtree’s bald head. 

Anyhow, you could talk to them with- 
out interruption. Even aunts. There is a 
great future before taxidermy, depend upon it. 
There is fossils again. Ps 

He suddenly became silent. 

“No, I don’t think I ought to tell you that.” 
He sucked at his pipe thoughtfully. ‘* Thanks, 
yes. Not too much water. 

“Of course, what I tell you now will go no 


| enough, as all great inventions are. 


| power and the collecting turn of mind. 


guished ornithological writers. 
about the New Zealand bird certainly ap- 

peared in a morning paper of unblemished re- 

| putation, for the taxidermist keeps a copy and 

has shown it to me. 


all the silly clumsiness of your pelican, all the 
solemn want of dignity of your parrot, all the 
gaunt ungainliness of a flamingo, with all the 
extravagant chromatic conflict of a mandarin 
duck. Such a bird. I made it out of the skele- 
tons of a stork and a toucan and a job lot of 
feathers. Taxidermy of that kind is just pure 


| joy, Bellows, to a real artist in the art. 


‘“‘How did I come to make it? Simple 
those young genii who write us Science Notes 
in the papers got hold of a German pamphlet 
about the birds of New Zealand, and translated 
some of it by means of a dictionary and his 
mother-wit—he must have been one of a very 
large family with a small mother—and he got 


One of | 


mixed between the living apteryx and the ex- | 


tinct anomalopteryx ; talked about a bird tive 
feet high, living in the jungles of the North 
Island, rare, shy, specimens difficult to obtain, 
and soon. Javvers, who even for a collector 
is a miraculously ignorant man, read these 
paragraphs, and swore he would have the thing 
at any price. Raided the dealers with en- 
quiries. It shows what a man can do by per- 
sistence—will-power. Here was a bird-collector 


which for very shame of its own profane un- | 


gainliness, probably would not exist now if it 

could help itself. And he got it. He got it. 
““Have some more whisky, Bellows?” said 

the taxidermist, rousing himself from a tran- 


always declined with a decided ‘Thank you, 
but 1 never care to go out.” Who first dis- 
covered that Miss Margaret went daily to visit | 
the poor, and carried them dainties and nour- 
ishment of her own cooking, no one seemed to 
remember. It was a tradition of decades back. 
Every fine day she went out with her care- 
fully held basket or neatly pinched paper bag. | 
People had smiled at her when she had said | 
regretfully : 

“There is a poor woman who wants dripping, 
and, you know, that is something I seldom 
have.” And a mother of sons, who loved full 
meals and were largely carnivorous, had said, 
half jesting, “I'll give you lots of it. When | 
shall I send it over to you?” 





Miss Margaret had at first demurred primly, 
but finally consented to rob the plenteous store 
of the house-mother, only on condition that 
she was allowed to come for it herself. She 





came every Saturday morning, stepping 
lightly and daintily, and carrying in her basket 
a rare old china bowl, badly chipped and 
cracked, but genteel, even in ruin. Other 
neighbors often, laughingly, gave her little | 
donations, a half-used skirt, a half-eaten loaf, 


a | a jar of preserve, which she always said 
swearing he would have a specimen of a bird | ; 


that did not exist, that never had existed, and | 


quaintly was exactly what some woman or 
man or child would be so glad to receive. 
People humored her little original way of dis- 


| pensing her charities, and collectors who rang 
| in vain at her door turned away with a smile | 
) and said, ‘ Miss Margaret has a fancy to give 


sient contemplation of the mysteries of will- | 


And, 


replenished, he proceeded to tell me of how he 


concocted a most attractive mermaid, and how 
an itinerant preacher, who could not get an 
| audience because of it, smashed it because it 


was idolatry, or worse, at Burslem Wakes. | 


| But as the conversation of all the parties to 
| this transaction, creator, would-be preserver, 
and destroyer, was uniformly unfit for publi- | 
cation, this cheerful incident must still remain 
unprinted. 


The reader unacquainted with the dark ways 


of the collector may perhaps be inclined to | 
| doubt my taxidermist, but so far as great auks’ | 
eggs, and the bogus stuffed birds are concerned, | 


I find that he has the confirmation of distin- | 


And the note 





Miss Margaret’s Charity. 


HERE never was a woman 
like Margaret Jackson,” 
said the Minister's Wife 
to the Minister as she 
brushed a fluff off his coat 
and saw him off to his 
parochial calls. ‘* There she 
goes now, and [ll be bound 





she has something nice in that basket for some 
poor creature.” 


The Minister put on his hat and stepped out. 
“IT never meet her,” he said thoughtfully, 


‘but then we have so few poor in our parish.” 


‘*She mostly goes to the Souch Side, among 


the tenements, they say,” responded the good 
wife. 


Miss Margaret came swiftly past the door, 


further. You know I have made some dodos 
and a great auk? No! Evidently you are an 
amateur at taxidermy. My dear fellow, half 
the great auks in the world are about as 
venuine as the handkerchief of Saint Veronica, 
asthe Holy Coat of Treves. We make ‘em of 
srebes’ feathers and the like. And the great 
auk’s eggs too!” 


holding her basket wita anxious care. It might 
have contained ajelly scarcely stiff, ora wavering 
blane-mange, or a bowl of chicken broth that 
was a trifle over full. 
very little woman, in a prim alpaca gown, and 
low-heeled boots that were carefully oiled, not 
polished. Her bonnet was of black silk, drawn 
smoothly overa quaint cottage shape, and run 


her alms directly. Well, she’s a good soul.” 

For twenty years at least had the little lady 
in the same gown and bonnet (so far as casual 
observance could tell) gone out on her quiet | 
errands of love and mercy. Once every quar- 
ter she took the tram and went across to the 
business part of the city, and called at a savings 
bank, making out a cheque in favor of herself, 
and carefully pocketing a very small roll of bills. | 
The cashier was quite an old man, and he knew 
Miss Margaret,,and sometimes if he were not 
busy he would ask her how she did. Miss 
Margaret always said, “I am in very good 
health, thank God, and thank you for asking, 
Sir,” 


years he had paid Miss Margaret her little 


cheque, or how many times he had asked | Safety 


after her health, but he had been compara- 


| tively a young man when he began doing so, | 


| lady. 


Miss Margaret was a | 


and now he had grand-children. 


One day—it was the day for Miss Margaret to 


| pay her taxes—he remarked that her little 


gloved hand trembled as she signed her name; | 


| in fact, had not Miss Margaret made out the | 
| cheque before his eyes he would not have been 


sure it was her writing, nor yet her signature. 
When the ledger-keeper marked the cheque 
she had said quietly, ‘‘ Does that amount leave 
any balance?” and the man, glancing at his 
book, had answered ‘No, madam.” That day, 
somehow, he did not ask after her health; she 
had her veil down and took her small money 
silently. 

When she went out she looked back at him 
a moment; then hesitated, then went slowly 
away. 

The taxes were large that year. 
grumbled a good deal. 


People 
Miss Margaret heard 
them as she stood waiting her turn to hand in 
her money. The entire roll went in, and the 
clerk stamped the receipt and banged down a 
few coppers change with it before the little 
Carefully Miss Margaret gathered them 
up and quietly stole out of the crowd. 

She walked home that day. There were not 
ten coppers to pay the tram in her small, shak- 
ing hand. When she reached her neat door- 
way, with its polished brass knob and shining 
side-lights, her knees were trembling and her 


| tion. 


| $100 for the indifferent product of some unknown manufacturer. 
| will regret it if you do. 


The cashier had forgotten for how many | Means 


| rang three great peals, and then, with some 


‘Good heavens !” 


on an elastic around its brim was an antique) small limbs ached with weariness. She un- 


=—Keep in Front 

Here’s the “ King of Bicycles,” our $100 beauty. It’s as near 
perfect as anything mechanical can be, the acme of bicycle construc- 
You are safe in buying a Monarch, for you buy the reputation 
of a concern that has achieved an unparalleled success in cycle history. 
You buy a name that stands for ‘ best” wherever cycling is known— 


a name that’s a guarantee of strength, speed and reliability. Don’t pay 
You 


WElatr “% Les. 


price $100 


Monarch 


Means 
Satisfaction 


6 & 8 ADELAIDE STREET WEST, TORONTO 


SOSOOSSSS HSS HSOSOOSHOOSOHOOH OSH OOOOD 


A Comfortable Style 


that lasts is given by 


Fibre Chamois 








The widest skirts and longest sleeves will 
hang in just the same original graceful curves 
until the gown is worn out, when interlined 
with it. If you see the RED STAR LABEL 
on EACH YARD you are safe from worth- 
less imitations. 


SPHHSSSDSSSSOSHSOSHOSHSOSOSHOS HOOHOHOOHD 


90999 OOO0000 0090S O0000000000000 








went from the church door to the quaint house 
near by, and rang the brass bell lustily. They 


reluctance and fear of intruding, they tried the 
handle. The door swung open, and with an 


Wall Paper 


“Yes, we make them out of fine porcelain. 
[tell you it is worth while. They fetch —one 
fetched £300 only the other day. That one was 
really genuine, I believe, but of course one is 


black lace veil, with silk flowers, which some- 
times hung down at one side, and sometimes 
was run evenly on its draw-string and fell over 
: 5 : | her little pale face like a valance. Miss Mar- 
never certain. It is very fine work, and after- garet wore a shawl in winter and a black silk 
wards you have to get them dusty, for noone cape in warm weather. When it stormed she 
who owns one on Shane ae ©ae* 0% ever’ | did not go out. She never shopped in the 
the temerity to clean the thing. That's the neighborhood, and the impression was that she 
beauty of the business. Even if they — laid in supplies wholesale, for she never re- 
an ¢8s they do -— like EE It £00 | ceived the usual daily calls of butcher, grocer 
closely. It's such brittle capital at the best. and baker. Her neighbors were not of the 


ay i tt know that taxidermy rose to : : 
hei : oe “ : = 2 it} ee hil gossipy class, and she lived all alone and unmo- 
ieights like that. My boy, tt has risen higher, 


[ have rivaled the hands of Nature herself. 
One of the genuine great auks”—his voice fell 
to a whisper—‘‘ one of the genuine great auks 


sumably comfortably off and desiring entire 
privacy. The blinds were never raised behind 
the spotless windows, and the small flutings of 


was made by me. 

*No. You must study ornithology and find 
out which it is yourself. And what is more, I 
have been approached by a syndicate of dealers 
to stock one of the unexplored skerries to the | 
north of Iceland with specimens. I may—some 
day. But Ihave another little thing in hand 
just now. Ever heard of the dinornis ? 

“Tt is one of those big birds recently extinct 
in New Zealand. ‘Moa’ is its common name, | 
so called because it is extinct; there is no moa | 
now. See? Well, they have got bones of it, 
and from some of the marshes even feathers 
and dried bits of skin. Now, I am going to 
well, there is no need to make any bones about 
it—going to forge a complete stuffed moa. I 
know a chap out there who will pretend to 
make the find in a kind of antiseptic swamp, 
ind say he stuffed it at once, as it threatened 
to fall to pieces. The feathers are peculiar, but 
[ have got a simply lovely way of dodging up 
singed bits of ostrich plume. Yes, that is the 
new smell you noticed. They can only discover 
the fraud with a microscope, and they will | 
hardly care to pulla nice specimen to bits for 
that. 

“In this way, you see, I give my little push | 
in the advancement of science. 

* But all this is merely imitating Nature. I 
have done more than that in my time. I have 

beaten her.” 

He took his feet down from the mantel-board 
and leant over confidentially towards me. “I 
have created birds,” he said in a low voice. 
“New birds. Improvements. Like no birds 
that was ever seen before.” 

He resumed his attitude during an impressive 
silence. 

“Enrich the universe; rath-er. Some of the 
birds I made were new kinds of humming- 
birds, and very beautiful little things, but some 
of them were simply rum, The rummest, I 
think, was the Anomalopteryx Jejuna. Jejun- 
us-d-um—empty—so called because there was 
really nothing in it; a thoroughly empty bird 


hall doors were always exquisitely white and 
fresh, and also opaque. 





lested in the queer house of her ancestors, pre- 


sheer muslin at transom and sidelights of the | 


| hall and opened her sitting-room door. 


| came for dripping every Saturday, said to the 


| and all alone too.” 


Years ago people had called upon her, but she | go and enquire,” she said quickly. So the two 





Teacher—Can you tell me anything about Good Friday, Willie? 
Willie—Why, he’s the feller that waited on Robinson Crusoe. 


exclamation the women stepped into a_per- 


locked the door, and before she went in she | feetly bare and empty hall. 


looked through her antique lace veil up and “Tam sure there’s something wrong,” whis- 
down the street, such a wistful, sorrowful, pered the Minister's Wife. ‘Then she called 


resolute look! Then the door closed on her 


timidly, ‘‘ Miss Margaret.” and was answered 
small figure, and she went slowly along the 


by a faint mewing and scratching behind the 
sitting-room door. 

The two women hurriedly crossed the hall 
and opened the door; a cat gaunt and famished 


It was several days after that the good- 
natured housewife, to whom Miss Margaret 
| darted past them. 

The room was empty save for a small splint 
rocker, on which a little figure in’ a bonnet and 
shawl was limply huddled. A few coppers lay 
on the floor beside it, and a close odor made 
the air of the room heavy and queer. 

‘My God,” said the Minister's Wife, “ 
dead,” and the women backed out of the house, 


Minister's Wife, ‘* I wonder what has happened 
to Miss Margaret? She did not come for the 
dripping for her pensioner yesterday.” 

The Minister's Wife considered. ‘It looked 
like rain,” she said suggestively. 

** Yes, but it blew over and was fine before 
the hour she usually comes. Have you seen 
her about the last few days? Maybe she’s ill 


she is 


pell-mell. 

When the policeman and the doctor came in, 
they stared in amazement at the empty room, 
at the pathetic little form on the splint rocker, 
Then they 


The Minister's Wife looked alarmed. * Let us 


| at the coppers on the bare floor. 
closed the door until the coroner came. 

There was nothing at all in the quaint house 
but Miss Margaret's bed, a few toilet articles, 
a trunk half filled with worn and mended gar- 

|} ments, a threadbare dressing-gown, a corner 
cupboard in which was a half-loaf of bread, 
| a bowl with a morsel of dripping, a neatly 
pinched paper ball, filled with paper, and an 
| empty little basket. And the coroner's verdict 
| was, ** Died of exhaustion and privation.” 
PINCE-NEZ. 


Spring Song. 


N. Y. Truth. 
When the ash tree buds, and the maples 
And the osier wands are red, 
And the fairy sunlight dapples 
Dales where the leaves are spread, 
The pools are full of Spring water, 
And Winter's dead. 


When the blood-root blows in the tangle, 
And the lithe brooks run, 
And the violets gleam, and spangle 
The gzlades in the golden sun, 
The showers are bright as the sunlight ; 
April has won. 


When the color is free in the grasses, 
And the martins whip the mere, 
And the Maryland-yellow-throat passes, 
With his whistle quick and clear, 
The willow is full of catkins ; 
wv | May is here. 


Then cut a reed by the river, 
Make a song beneath the lime, 
And blow with your lips a quiver, 
While your sweetheart carols the rnyme ; 
The glamor of love, the lyric of life, 
The spring time—the spring time! 
DUNCAN CAMPBELL Scorr 
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King 


OF CANADA 


IF YOU THINK OF PAPERING 


a Residence, Church, Office, Lodge 
Room, Public Hall, Hotel or Store 


WRITE A POSTAL TO 


C. B. Scantlebury 


Box 520 Belleville, Ont. 


Mention the rooms you think of 
papering, about the price you want 
to pay and where you saw this “ad.” 


You will get by return mail large 
sample books of choice Wall Paper 
at the lowest prices known to the 
Canadian trade, and our booklet 
** How to Paper.’’ 


We pay express charges on all orders 
and guarantee satisfaction or your 
money back. 


References—Can, and Dom. Express Cos, 
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call and see what we 
have and get our '96 
Spring Catalogue. 


The Steele Briggs 
Seed Co., Ltd. 
130 and 132 King St. 
East. Tel. 1982. 
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Around Town. 


Continued from Page One. 
The mere fact that you used your fork for mar- 
malade—though there does not seem much 
connection between such an implement and 
that kind of food—would be held immaterial if 
you are a gentleman at heart and don’t commit 
such impropricties as trying to eat peas with 
a knife and then using the same knife to help 
yourself to butter. It is only the distinctly 
rude and offensive things that are apt to lead 
people to believe a diner is not a gentleman. 
Any cad can learn to be punctiliously correct 
and eat his cake with a fork, and know just 
which side of his plate to put his tinger-bow], 
and he can be absolutely sure whether to leave 
the doyley the shove it 
into his buttonhole, and yet this 
will eat with the a Chicago tramp. 
and stick out -his elbows and act as if he were 


under tinger-bowl or 


same man 


: 
greed of 


the only one at table, and distinguish him 
self as a person to be avoided. [ must con 
fess that I have been through your trouble 


as to details, but after one or two attempts to 
be de rigueur Labandoned the attempt ang used 
the did at and 
have never yet been asked to resign my seat at 
However, 
right 


table cutlery just as I home, 


table on account of informalities. 
there is one thing that 
parents should teach their children to be 
table, no matter if 


might be said 


here: 
eareful and considerate at 
there is nothing on the cloth but mush, or even 
if there is no cloth. Proper 
hood will entirely dispel any self consciousness 
which will make one unhappy afterwards for 


training in child- 


fear one is transgressing some social rule. 


As to your penmanship, my dear R. H. A., I 
can only say that you write a very flowing hand 
with a tendency to flourishes. The exactly 
proper thing for a gentleman who desires to be 


noticeable for his penmanship is to write a 


small, clear-cut hand and entirely avoid orna- | 


ment. Fronf your handwriting I should judge 
that you are a clerk, and from the paper on 
which you have written your letter to me I 
should say you are in a grocery store. Even in 
addressing a newspaper man and asking advice 
you should do him the compliment of using 
Also let me call your atten- 


MSS.” does not stand for 


proper stationery. 
tion to the fact that * 
postscript; it stands for “manuscripts.” In 
your desire to be too utterly correct you have 
got two very dissimilar things mixed up in your 
mind. Also in “yours truly” begin 
“truly” with a small ‘t.” You have begun it 
with a capital, which should not be used except 
at the beginning of a sentence or for a proper 


signing 


noun, and “truly,” my dear boy, is neither a 
person, place nor thing, nor the name of a city, 


town or individual. I am venturing to give 


you a little more advice than you asked, but 
that is one of the dangers of asking advice. 
No offence I hope. Don. 
2 
Mx 7 
‘ fi . 





Social and Personal. 


Numerous Easter week festivities are already 
theater 
parties and a couple of large dinners are already 


entrain \ bicycle tea, half a dozen 
would 
the 


necessarily hurried dinner party given on opera 


arranged. By the way, it not be more 


agreeable to abandon usual early and 


nights, and substitute the less formal and more 


enjoyable swell supper? Even a late supper of 
many courses does not ruin the digestion more 
than 


and an enforced abstinence from the leisurely 


ahurried dinner, a race for the theater 


after-dinner smoke which is so much an ingre- 
Then 


think of the appetite one could cultivate during 


dient of comfort to our average man. 


Bernhardt's exhaustive agonies, or the magic 
of Polish piano-playing. The down-town supper 
rooms and the modish salles-a-manger of our 
luxurious residences should ring with the plea 
sant merriment of well satisfied guests, filled 
with enthusiasm over the star of the evening, 
and likewise replenished with more material 


things. 


Mrs. Arkell of the Priory returned last week 


visit in Paris, Ont. 


from a pleasant 


Herr Rudolf Ruth intends taking a summer 
vacation in Germany. 


Mr. Harry Ryrie left yesterday for Amster 
dam on the annual diamond purchasing trip 
for the well known firm of Ryrie Bros. He 


sails by the Spree, of the North German Lloyd. 


and expects to be absent a couple of months, 


Mrs. James A. Whiteside is spending the 


Easter holidays with her parents in Can 
nington. 

Horse Show! Horse Show! One hears of 
little else now, and blue and yellow are 


much in favor. The formal opening of the 
will take place at 2.30 on Wednesday 
ufternoon, April 15, and their Excellencies the 
Lady 
Lieutenant-Governor 


show 


and 
Mrs. 


Governor-General and Aberdeen 


His Honor the and 


Kirkpatrick will preside over the inauguration 

| A luncheon will be given to His Excellency and’ 
| distinguished visitors at the Armories prior 
| to the opening of the Show. A 
outsiders are coming up to act 
while Canadians will be 
with them in each class. There is considerable 
excitement over the auction of. boxes, 
which takes place at 14 King street east next 
Tuesday at 11 o'clock. The reserved seat plan 
opens the following day at Nordheimer’s at the 
same hour. Secretary Houston has received 
a number of applications from out of town 


number of 
as judges, 
some associated 


sale 


people for boxes and seats. 
* 


The display of Easter flowers at Dunlop's 
beautiful shop in King street is quite out of the 
ordinary, and is of such quality as one seldom 
even in New York or other large cities. 
This Easter, Mr. Dunlop has given special at 
tention to palms and flowering plants in pots, 
and his array of many-colored azaleas, rhodo- 


Sees, 


dendrons, lilacs, spireas, genestas is quite he- 
wildering, while his Easter lilies are remark 
able for theirsizeand beauty. In cut flowers he 
has made Easter the climax of his efforts, and 
roses, Violets, carnations, lilies-of-the-valley and 
other fair blooms have been awaiting the com 
ing of Eastertide at the immense conservatories 
in Bloor street west. In spite of the very heavy 
demand at Easter, Mr. Dunlop's supply is so 

tinds it 
in prices which 


inexhaustible that he unnecessary to 
make the advance 


meets the Christmas and Easter rush. 


usually 


Mr. and Mrs. Sydney Ashdown and Miss 
Amy Scott of 32 Lowther avenue left on Wed- 
nesday for New York, whence they will sail 


on Saturday for a three months’ sojourn in 


England. 


Mr. Stanley Hulme of the Bank of Montreal, 
Lindsay, having obtained leave of absence, will 
sail from New York on Saturday to spend six 
weeks in England for the benefit of his health. 


* 
Rev. L. G. and Mrs. Wood left last 
Clifton Springs, N.Y. Mrs. Wood expects to 
spend part of the summer at the Sanitarium. 


- 


Mrs. Frank Webb of 
her father, ex-Mayor Kennedy, at 200 Beverley 


week for 


Colborne is. visiting 


street. 


Dr. C. M. Moore of 393 College street is very 
much improved and expects to be about in a 


few days. 


The celebrated ** EE” Company, Q.O.R., held 
their thirty-fourth annual the 
sergeants’ mess-rooms on Tuesday, March 31. 
Prof. Bohner presided at the piano and an 
excellent programme was rendered. 


reunion at 


Mrs. W. EK. Raney of Euclid avenue is visit- 
ing Mrs. William Rutherford of Cote St. 
Antoine, Montreal. 


+ 


The engagement is announced of Dr. A. G. 
Ashton Fletcher, son of the late Ashton 
Fletcher, Q.C., LL.B., M.A., of Woodstock, 


Ont., to Eleanor Beatrice, second daughter of 
Dr. H. Gordon-Forbes, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 

* 
West 


Mr. Blackstock has gone to the 


Coast. 


Tom 


* 


Mrs. and Miss Macdonald and Mr. Jack Mac- 
donald sailed for England last week. 


Mrs. Stephen Haas returned from a visit in 
Detroit on Wednesday. 


Montreal, well 
marked 


Miss 
known in 


Florence Benson. of 


Toronto as a musician of 


, ability, both as a pianist and vocalist, was mar- 


ried on Tuesday of last week to Mr. Nassau B. 
barrister, of this city. Mrs. 
will be welcomed by her 
numerous friends in this city. She will be At 
Home at 80 Grange avenue on Wednesday and 
Thursday of next week. 


* 


Eagen, Eagen’'s 


return to Toronto 


No ecards. 
. 
Miss Strachan, who has been visiting in Mon- 


treal for the last two months, has returned 
home and will be glad to see her friends at 


202 Beverley street. 
* 


Miss Ella O'Neil of Winchester street is visit- 


ing in Chicago. 
* 


The annual social event of the Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College took place on Friday evening of 
week, The attire of the school-girl was 
exchanged for the light and brilliant 
of evening dress, and a_ pretty 
hum of the piano chorus gave 


last 
shades 
sight it was. 
The constant 
place to the melody of the orchestra, and every 
effort was made to surpass previous successes 
in entertaining the many friends of this popu 
lar institution. The hostesses of the evening 
Mrs. MacIntyre, Misses Baker, Wilson, 
Paterson, MacBrien The 
vision made for the entertainment of the large 


were: 


and Carlyle. pro 
number of guests consisted of a musical and 
dancing programme. It is needless to say that 


the evening was an unqualified success. 
* 


A very pretty home wedding took place at 
the residence of Mrs. Fisher-Landon, 208 
Mutual Wednesday afternoon, 
March 25, when Rev. Mr. Milligan united her 
May Alice Fisher, to Mr. Robert 
Gardiner Heron of Ashburn. The bride was 
tastefully attired in old-rose silk, 
with cream lace, and carried a beautiful bouquet 


street, on 


daughter, 


most shot 
of cream roses. The happy couple were assisted 
by Mr. James Heron, brother of the groom, 
and Lillie M. Fisher, sister of the bride. Miss 
Lillie was prettily attired in cream cashmere, 
Only 
immediate re 


silk and lace, and wore pink carnations. 
the 
After the ceremony the 


a few friends outside of 
latives were invited, 
merry party partook of a breakfast which was 
thoroughly enjoyed by all. 


the 5.30 train for the East, leay 


most The young 


couple left on 


ing the friends to spend the evening with 
music and dancing. The bride received a 


large number of beautiful presents. 


\ very amusing paragraph appeared some 
Blen 
heim Castle, in expectation of the arrival of 
the Duke and Duchess of Marlborough at home 
The preparations for 


time ago referring to the renovation of 


after their wedding trip. 
their reception were said to be made under the 
the 
rather acid note from the Duke, denying this 
supervision, the rounds of the 
\s a matter of fact, the Duke and his little 
American this 
reening it at Blenheim 


supervision of bride’s mother-in-law. A 


went papers. 


Duchess did home week, 


get 


and Consuelo is now « 


— 


= 


SATURDAY NIGHT. 








I met my loves i | 
She smiled on me hae 
And closer lo me drew: |) i j 


A leap year Easler i I y 
| 


i | My 


Bul oh! alas! 
And oh, alack? 


My spirits 


For she had onl 


GC) 
aaa CC 





Castle, let us hope with that American adapt- 
ability which comes quite near to the real 


thing. 


x 

The various athletic clubs are getting into 
working order for the coming The 
Argonauts have organized a bicycle club to be 
known as the Argonaut Bicycle Club, which 
alphabetical appellation follows the arrange- 
ment of the Atheneum Bicycle Club, though 
the members have long passed the A B C 
class, as far as proficiency is concerned. The 
ofticers of the Argonaut Bicycle Club are: 
Hon. president, H. C. Hammond; president, 
W. D. Gwynn; vice-president, A. H. O'Brien ; 
captain, E. P. Beatty; Ist lieutenant, D. S. 
Cassels ; secretary, A. L. Eastmure : liquidator, 
Reginald Northeote ; chief bugler, A. R. Deni- 
son: standard bearer, Greville Harston ; com- 
mittee, H. F. Wyatt, H. V. F. Jones, and 
lL. T. Pemberton. The ‘Toronto Cricket 
Club held their annual meeting on Tuesday 
evening with the president, Major Cosby, in 
the chair. The following ofticers were elected * 
President, Lyndhurst Ogden ; Ist vice-presi- 
dent, John Wright ; 2nd vice-president, G. G. 
S. Lindsey; vice-president, Dr. Allen 
Baines; secretary, E. G. Rykert, 1 Toronto 
street ; assistant-secretary, W. R. Wadsworth, 
H. Cameron ; assistant-trea- 


season. 


3rd 


jr.: treasurer, K. 
surer, E. A. Campbell; auditors, G. C. Biggar, 
S. Casey Wood, jr.; committee, D.W. Saunders, 
H. J. Bethune, J. M. Laing, W. W. Jones, P. C. 
Goldingham, J. E. Hall and M. Boyd. The 
Toronto Lacrosse Club also held their annual 
meeting on Tuesday and the elections were 
unanimous, being put through in the shortest 
time on record, as follows: President, W. J. 
Suckling; Ist vice-president, H. S. Scholfield ; 
2nd vice-president, George T. Irving ; secretary, 
Lawrence Boyd; treasurer, George S. Lyon ; 
captain, Fred Killer; directors, C. H. Nelson, 
John Massey, John Henderson, J. Irving, 
William Logan, C. E. Robinson, W. E. Rundle. 
The members of the Aquatic Clubs of Toronto 
held a meeting at the Athletic Club on Wed- 
nesday evening in reference to the annual 
regatta, which will be a big summer feature in 
Toronto this year. 


Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Denison are spending a 
few days in Chatham with Mrs. Sandys, and 
will return on Tuesday. 


. 


Mrs. George Tate Blackstock left Toronto on 


hearl stood slill : 

ae ek | hung m 

, "| | thought she would propose 
She placed her soft _ 

while hand in mine 

| My expectations rose. 


Acolored Easter 


| including, as it did, a peep at the season's work 





Monday and is now with her motherin the | 


South. 
* 


Mr. Castell Hopkins, who has had a severe 
bout of typhoid in Grace Hospital, is now con 
valescing satisfactorily. 


The eighth annual exhibition of the Woman's 
Art Association will be held at Roberts’ Art 
Galleries, 79 King street west, on next Monday 
afternoon and evening. Special invitations are 
out for three o'clock on that day. The exhibition 
continues for ten days and will be opened by 
the Tea will be served 


by the ladies on opening day. 


Lieutenant-Governor. 


| tion. 


hold a free evening on Friday of next week for | 


working people, as suchan evening in Montreal 


was a marked success. 


The French Club meets next Saturday at the 
residence of Mrs. C. H. Gooderham, 592 Sher 


bourne street. 


* 

Smart people are enthusing mildly, as the 
present solemn season exacts, over next week's 
musical and theatrical treats. Bernhardt, the 
fairy grandmamma, who refuses to grow old, 
will attract spirits on the rebound after Lent’s 
seclusion, with added power; and the piano 
king, Paderewski (whom you will kindly call 
Pader-eff-ski, or be forever outside the pale), 
has Thursday evening dedicated to himself by 
all who have the love of music in their 
and two dollars in their pockets. I 
some of our society people thought. I 


a quarter of a cent 


souls 
wonder 
what 
mean those who grudge 
ury in cash to our choicest artists for an even 
the tale of 


ing’s music about 


refusal to accept one thousand dollars from a 


California hostess for playing for five minutes 
at her afternoon tea. The gentle Pole’s figure 
for sucha grace is the mild one of twenty-five 
hundred dollars. Let us supplicate him with 


earnestness not to let his advance agent say, as 


Paderewski's | 


| 
| 


| 


| among those present. 
It is proposed to | ° 


Iwas: 


ee 
She was a worman-new: 













head: 


dropped 
a peg, 


givery me 


eng 


o 








he does of our neighbors on the other side of the 
that **Paderewski has no for us, 


except to make money out of us.” 
* 


lines, use 


Miss Grace Arnott of Sherbourne street left 
last week for San Diego, California, where she 
will be the guest of her uncle, Mr. S. F. Johnson. 


* 

Here is a new development of that wonder- 
ful production of the end of the century vul- 
garly known as The New Woman. ‘Great, 
large bill at my dressmaker’s! Well, toss it 
into the fire. That's the way Charlie does 
with Ais bills!" And in it went, while the 
New Woman carefully comhed her poodle. 

Mrs. McConkey Thurs- 
day of last week. She was assisted by her 
sisters, the Misses Mills, Miss MeConkey and 
Miss Smith. A great many callers offered good 
wishes to the young matron, and were daintily 
with wedding cake and 
things from a pretty buffet. 


Ernest received on 


serve other good 


St. Peter's church ladies hold the annual sale 
in aid of the medical mission in India on next 
Thursday and Friday afternoons and evenings, 
with high tea on Thursday from seven to eight 
o'clock. Among the ladies to preside at the 
tables ure: Mrs. Thomas Hodgins, Mrs. W. A. 
Lee, Mrs. Lillie, Mrs. Hamilton, Mrs. Skey, 
Mrs. Ashton Fletcher and Miss Gooderham. 
There is no need to repeat what every one is 
aware of, that St. Peter's church sale and tea is 
worthy the serious consideration and support 
of everybody. 


+ 
Commercial Lodge, No. 200, S.O.E.B.S., give 
an At Home at Webb's parlors on Wednesday 
evening, April 8, at eight o'clock. A concert 
and dance are the evening's entertainment. 
rm 
Mrs. Hatnilton Merritt has been quite ill, but 
is much berter this week. 
* 
The studio tea given by Mr. Wyly Grier's 
pupils at their room over the Imperial Bank on 
Thursday veek, unusually 


was interesting, 


Miss Wilkie, | 
Miss Street und Miss Dickson were among the 


of these clever young people. 


hostesses. 
* 


Mrs. Folingsby’s tea for her sister, Mrs. 
Driffield, who made a short visit in Toronto, en 
route from California to her home in England, 
was much enjoyed by a party of ladies, some of | 
whom were unfortunately obliged to curtail 
their stay in order to attend the Balfour recep- | 
Mrs. Driffield received with the hostess, | 
and Miss Sidley the tea-room. | 
Everything was arranged for the pleasure and 
comfort of the guests, as Mrs. Folingsby knows | 

| 
| 


, 


presided in 


so well how to arrange, and a pleasant hour | 
was the result. Mrs. and Miss DesBarres, Miss | 
DuMoulin, Mrs. and Miss Trixie Hoskins, Mrs. | 
J. E. and Miss Thompson, Mrs. E. F. B. John- 


| 
son, Mrs. Denison.and Mrs. Percy Galt were | 
| 
| 


* 
Several prominent people in Toronto are laid 
uy) with grippe, and the dullness of the present 


| season has perhaps made many forgetful of the 


| invalids, as they are not missed so quickly as 





they would have been in the full swing of the 
social season, When one does not meet people 
frequently during Lent, one is apt to conclude 
they are merely keeping at home for religious 
meditation, and not because aching bones and 
inflamed eyes makethem unfit for mingling in 
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Paris Kid Glove Store 
Easter Novelties 


in Gloves 


All the Newest Shades and 
Tints, 








SPECIAL — 4-bt. Dresseq 
Kid Gloves” with fancy 
stitching and_ welts, in ail 
colors, $1 and $1.25, 





Ask for our new line of Fancy Stitched Gloves 
with Cleopatra button. 


i-bt. Dressed and Undressed Kid Gloves, with 
stitchings, 75c. per pair. 
R. & G. CORSETS Pr. & D. 


WM. STITT & CO., 11 & 13 King St. East 





These special lines we have just 
opened are copies of the highest 
xrade sets, from the most cele- 
brated potteries in England. 

$15.00 effects for . $5.00 and $6.00 
$50.00“ “  . 10.00 and 12.00 
$75.00 * es eS 18.00 


PPANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


Blouse 
Setts for 
50 Cents .. 


One collar-button, three studs and one 

pair of links comprise a blouse seit 

made of sterling silver, for sale at 
Consult our 9 


eoort L L [S 


Optician. 
Easter Nove! 
ties in 
abundance, 
We always lead in sterling silver goods 
and send thousands of parcels by mail 
to all parts of Canada on receipt of price 
of goods and postage. 


Sess 


J. E. Ellis Co. 


1s. 
3 KING ST. E., TORONTO 


EASTER FLOWERS 


Dunlop 


Potted Palms and Plants in prolific profusion. 
Flowering Plants of all kinds. Special attentio: 
paid to this department, especially EasTeER LILIES 

An unrivalled display of Cur FLowERs.  Rose- 
in seventeen varieties. Violets now at their sweet 
est time. Carnations in their largest form. Lilies of 
the Valley in quantities. 

Mail, telegraph, and telephone 
prompt and special attention. 


5 KING STREET W. | 445 YONGE STREE1 
PHONE 1424. PHONE 4192. 
CONSERVATORIES: 
Bloor West and McKenzie Avenue. 
Visitors welcome. 


Calling 
Cards 


Engraved to Order and printed FROM TH} 
PLATE, promptly and satisfactorily. 

We make a specialty of fine Engraved 
Work, such as Dinner Cards, Afternoon Tea, 
At Home, and general Invitation Cards, W<* 
guetences ** Bain’s” work to be always good 
orm, 





for 50 cts. 





orders receiv: 


Phone 5125 








= BAIN'S "Sensei" 


Out of town orders respectfully solicited. 





How 


polite society. 


Weighs 


, = Detachable Bracket. 
FULL SIZE. 


ABOVE READS 4652 /, MILES. 





GUARANTE 


free of charge. 


RICE LEWIS & SON, Ltd. 


Is positive, simple and very strong. 
extremely simple and strong. 
A wrench accompanies each. 


Every U. 5. Cyclometer guaranteed accurate. 
get out of order accidentally or otherwise, will be PRICE. or replaced 


many miles you 


will travel in 1896 


CYCLOFMETER 
MODEL 1896 


One Inch Long 


1} Ounees 


Attaches on right side, allowing lamp to be carried on left with U.S. 


: The parts, though small, are 
Not a serew, pin or rivet used. 


Should it 


Eo PRICE $1.60 


TORONTO 
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On Thursday of last week a good many people | 
were somewhat divided in their minds as to 
where to go first, though almost everyone, first 
or last, turned up at Mr. Speaker and Mrs. 
Balfour's At Homeat the Speaker's room in the 
It was somewhat of a 


a 


Social and Personal. 





Parliament Buildings. 


crush—-but 


a very pleasant 
guest found plenty of friends, and sounds of 
mirth and merriment were everywhere. 


crush 


orchestra played at intervals in the second 


reception-room, and couples who loved dancing 
enough to consider it under the disadvantazes 


of hats, winter gowns and walking-shoes might 
have been seen gliding over the floor of that 


room when the crowd began to thin out and | 


give them a chance. 
one sees many 
rub shoulders. 


people 
The 


At the Speaker's tea 
who don't often 
politician, whether 


personified by our own Sir Oliver, who looked 


very smart with an American Beauty (please | 
don’t be alarmed, it was only in his button-hole), | 
down to the member from away-back, who, | 


conscious of his manhood and not to be over- 
awed, ate salad and told wild jokes to the 
amused and sometimes amazed society woman 
who was put under his care. Good stories flew 


around the buffet. 


I even caught the waiters | 


for each 


The 











|= store is gladsome, merry. 
abounds in Easter attractions. 
wholesome season. 





TORONTO 


SATURDAY. 


Faster & of 
2 Suggestions 


Just 


Easter Gloves 


Easter [lillinery 


Easter Silks 


as you expect it to be at Eastertime. It 


At every turn things suggest this bright and 


Easter Parasols 
Easter Mantles 
Easter Dress Goods 


Visit the store really anywhere, and particularly let us invite a visit to the floral 








giggling occasionally, and the edifying spectacle | 
of a very small woman openly “lobbying” three 
very large lawmakers was seen more than once. 
But. she did it so innocently and so earnestly 


that everyone wished her success. 


Mrs. Balfour received at the entrance to 
the Speaker's chambers, and were assisted 
by Mrs. Gibson, Mrs. Bronson and Miss 
Brodhead, sister of Mrs. Balfour. Mrs. Bal- 
four was quietly gowned in a dark silk 
dress, but her bouquet of purple orchids was | 
ornamen’ sufficient, and looked as _ lovely 


as such a bouquet always does. 
wore a canary silk gown. 


were: His Honor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, with 756, 758 & 760 YONGE STREET. 


Mr. and 


Her sister 


Captain and Miss Kirkpatrick, Sir Casimir and 
Lady Gzowski, General and Mrs. Sandham, Sir 
William and Lady Howland, Colonel and Mrs. 
George Denison, Mr. George Denison, Dr. and 
Mrs. Sterling Ryerson, Mrs. and Miss Hoskins, 


Mr. and Mrs. J. 


Herbert Mason, Mrs. Covert 


Moffatt, Mr. and Mrs. Wright, Mr. and Mrs. 
Bastedo, Mrs. J. E. and the Misses Thompson, 
Mrs. and the Misses Cattanach, Mrs. W. J, 
McKee of Windsor, who was in the city fora 


short visit; Hon. 


Mr. 


Dryden, Hon. A. S. 


Hardy, Mrs. Frederick Jarvis, Miss DuMoulin, 
Mr., Mrs. and the Misses Hughes, Hon. Mr. Harty 
of Kingston, who is quite the most debonair 


member we have this year; 


Hon. G. W. and 


Mrs. Ross, Mr. and Mrs. Mackay of Dundonald, 


Mr. and Mrs. 


Miss McMaster, Mr. 
Mrs. Victor 


Mowat, Mr. and Mr 


Mortimer 
Boultbee, Mrs. Irving Cameron, Mr. R. 
Melvin-Jones, 
Armstrong, 


“. 


Clarke, Mr. Alfred 
and 
and 
Miss | 


His 


Mr. 
Arkell, 
Anglin, 


Mrs. 
Frank 


Grace the Archbishop, Rev. Father Walsh, Mr. 


and Mrs. W. N. Anderson. Miss Anderson, | 
Mrs. ©. S. Gzowski, Mrs. and the Misses 
Arthurs, Mrs. Bouchette Anderson, Mr. and 


Mrs. A. G. 


Allan, Mr. and Mrs. T. O. Ander. 


son, Miss Anderson, Chancellor and Mrs. Bur- 
wash, Mr. A. T. Boyd, Mr. and Mrs. Walter Bar- 
wick, Lieut.-Col., Mrs. and Miss Buchan, Mr. 


and Mrs. Blue, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Beatty, Mr. 


and Mrs. C. R. W. Biggar, Mr. A. Boyd, Mr. and 


Mrs. Baird, Mrs. 
Burrows, Mr. and 


3otsford, Mr. and Mrs. Acton 
Mrs. 


C. C. Baines, Arch- 


deacon and Mrs. Boddy, Hon. E. H. and Mrs. 


Bronson, Dr. and Mrs. Bryce, Major and Mrs. 
J. 


Cosby, Mr. and Mrs. 


R. Cartwright, Mr. 


and Mrs. E. F. Clarke, Mr. and Mrs. D. Creigh- 
ton, Mr. and Mrs. A. R. Creelman, Mrs. George 
A. Cox, Mrs. andthe Misses Cox, Lieut.-Col. C. 
Clarke, Mr. and Mrs. E. S. Cox, Miss Cox, Mr. 


and Mrs. W. 
and Mrs. Robert 
MP.P., 
Christie, Dr. and 
Mrs. Crawford, Mr. 


and Miss Craig, 
Mrs. Chamberlain, Mr. and 
and 


A. Charlton, Miss Charlton, Mr. 
Christie, 


Jobn 
Mrs. 


Mr. 
Mr. and 


Craig, 
Win. 


Mrs. I. L. 


Capreol, 


Mrs. F. G. Cox, Lieut.-Col., Mrs. and the Misses 


Dawson, 


Lieut.-Col. and 


Mrs. Davidson, Mr. 


and Mrs. Dymond, Mrs. and Miss Darling, Mr. 


J. 1. Flatt, M. P. P., 


and Miss Edgar, 


_C. C. Field, M. P. P., Mrs. and Miss Field, Mr. 
Mrs. and Miss Flatt, Mrs. 
Mrs. 


Win. the 


Edwards, 


Misses Foy, Senator and Mrs. Ferguson, Mrs. 


Falconbridge, the Mayor and 
Evanturel, M.P.P., Mrs. and Miss Evan- 
Mrs. Eby, Mrs. Goggin, Dr. 


Mr. 


turel, Mr. and 


Mrs. Fleming, 


Geikie, Miss 4idythe Green of Bedford, England, 
Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Gibson and Miss Gibson, 


Dr. J. T. and Mrs. 


Gilmour, 


Mr. and Mrs. 


Glackmeyer, Hon. R. Harcourt, Major and Mrs. 


Greig, Miss Amy 


Grant, Mr., Mrs. 


and the 


Misses Hedley, Lieut.-Col. and Mrs. Hamilton, 
Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Hodgins, Mr. and Mrs. 
C. I. Holman, Ald. and Mrs. John Hallam, Mrs. 
R. A. and Miss Harrison, Mr. and Mrs, T. C. 


Irving, Mrs. 


Edmund Jarvis, 


Lieut.-Col. and 


Mrs. Jones, Miss Jones, Mr. and Mrs. C. C. 
James, Mr. and Mrs. Robert Jaffray, Miss Kay, 
Mrs. E. H. Keating, Mr. and Mrs. G. E. Lums- 


Leonard, Hon. 


den, Mr. and Mrs. G. G. S. Lindsey, Mrs. J. W. 
Justice and 


Mrs. Maclennan, 


Mrs. G. W. Monck, Mrs. W. R. Meredith, Mrs. 
Frederick Mowat, Mr. and Mrs. G. F. Marter, 
Dr. and Mrs. MacMahon, Mrs. and Miss Mulock, 


Mrs. and Miss Morris, Mrs. Mallock, 


Mr. and 


Mrs. Julius Myles, Mrs. Robert Myles, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. C. Macoun, Lieut.-Col. and Mrs. Mason, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Mowat, Mrs. McIntyre and 


Miss Frances Gibson, 


Mr. 


and Mrs. W. B. 


MecMurrich, Mr. and Mrs. George MeMurrich, 
Judge and Mrs. Macdougall, Miss Macdougali, 


Mr. W. J. McKee, 
Mr. L. R. O'Brien, M 


Prof. and Mrs. 


r. 


Newman, | 


and Mrs. W. T. R. 


Preston, Miss Preston, Mrs. TT, C. Patterson, | 
the Misses Proudfoot, Dr. and Mrs. Ryerson, 


Mrs. and Miss Ryan, Hon. J. 
A. 


son, Miss Ross, Mrs. 


Beverley Robin 


W. Ross, Mr. Don 


Ross, Mrs. Hugo Ross, Mr. Perceval Ridout, 
Miss Robertson, Miss Scott, Mr. and Mrs. G. B. 
Smith and Miss Smith, Miss Tilly Smith of 
Dundas, Mrs..J. H. Stratford, Mrs, Sweatman, 
Mrs. Sydere, Mr. H. Totten, Mr. Kivas Tully | 
and Miss Tully, Mr. McDowall Thompson, Mrs. 
A. M. Terrell of Picton, Mr. and Mrs. D. E. 


Thomson, Mrs. A. F. 


Webster, Mr. and Mrs. 


John Wright, Mrs. John H. Walker, Mrs. J. 5. 
Wilkinson, Mr. and Mrs. Webster, Miss Edith | 


White of Winnipe, 
Mrs. Yeigh, Mr. an 


Windeat, and every member of the Legislature. 


d 


Mr. Wardrope, Mr. and | 


Mrs. Wilkie, Miss | 


The Cleveland Bicycles had many admirers | 


at the opening on Saturday last, when quite a 
number of people who a year ago would as | Ramsay gave several recitations in costume, 


Among the guests | 





For Easter... 


Strawberries, Asparagus, String Beans, 
Mushrooms, Hothouse Tomatoes, New 
Pine Apples, Head Lettuce, 
Cress, Cucumbers, Rhubarb, etc. ; in fact 
anything and everything you can desire 
in high class Fruits, Vegetables, Provi- 
sions, Groceries, Fish, etc. 


Potatoes, 





SIMPSON’S 


TELEPHONES 3445 and 4239. 





soon have thought of robbing a hen-roost as of 
attending a bicycle opening down town, came | 
trooping in to inspect the wheels, listen to the 

music, and take a turn about the riding-school 

Several enthusiastic cyclists of | 
the gentler sex mounted the wheels and rode | 
about, while the instructor watched carefully 
to see that they did not break their bones or 
There was a rending of pretty 


en bicyclette. 


his bicycles. 


petticoats occasionally, for the girls were not 
gowned for cycling, and some smart. skirts 


suffered, but no one seemed to grieve. 


I hear 


of several ladies who are quite in love with the 
Cleveland wheels, and now we shall have a safe | 
subject to squabble over as we each exploit the 
merits of our own particular mount and talk 
knowingly on such points as the agent has 
taken the pains to inform us upon, from his | 


point of view. 


+ 


Mrs. E. Herbert Greene has gone south on a 
visit to her girlhood home, and has taken her 


small daughter with her. 


Dr. Herbert Greene 


is en garcon, and his brother, Mr. H.V. Greene, 


is staying with him. 


= 


Mrs. Buchan gave a 


* 


very pleasant tea at 


| Stanley Barracks on Friday. 


Mr. Charles Brooke has just brought out a 
new song which has some vogue in New York 
and should be popular here, where the com- 


poser is fres conn u. 


* 


Mrs. Giles Williams is convalescing after a 
serious attack of appendicitis. 


* 


Mr. Hermann J. Eberts made a short stay in 
Toronto last week, en route from Winnipeg to 


Montreal. 


* 


Mr. and Mrs. Vincent Porter have gone on a 


trip to New York 


which Mrs. 


and 
Porter will be for atime with her 


Washington, after 


mother, Mrs. Kirkpatrick of Carlton street. 


* 


Miss Gibson, whose bright and bonnie face is 
so welcome in society, sails for Scotland on 


April 29. 


- 


The numbers of ladies who are learning to 


ride bicycles this spring is amazing. 


She who 


does not at least intend to buy a wheel is forced 
to apologize and say, ‘* You see, I have not yet 


got the craze,” knowing in her inmost soul that 


the craze is coming her way. 


* 


I hear that the latest departure is a ladies’ 
day at the Cleveland Bicycle school, and that 
Wednesday is the day to be set apart for the 
reception of lady cyclists and would-be cyclists 


at the rooms on Yonge street. 


The instructor 


is lately from the Michaud Bicyele Club, that 
swell organization in New York, and the pupils 


under his charge are 
wheel-women. 
factory at 


afternoon. 


fast 
The opening at the Company's 


* 


Mrs. Lount is visiting friends in New York. | 


becoming expert 


Toronto Junction takes place this 


Mr. and Mrs. Lount left town last Saturday. 


Mrs. McAndrew 
New York, where she 
time. 


of Madison 
will 


* 


avenue is in 


remain for some 


Mrs. Fred Jarvis will be another visitor to 


England this month. 


I believe she and Miss 


Katie Stevenson sail together. 


7 
The marriage of Miss 
and Dr. James Thorburn will take place early | 


in June. 
* 


Mrs. 


Hamilton of Madison 


Magdalen 


avenue 


flying visit to Montreal last week. 


* 


Mr. J. D. A. Tripp is going to Germany for 


his summer vacation, and is now quite better | 


after his illness. 


* 


The recital and 


musicale given by 


Miss 


Alexandrina Ramsay on Thursday of last week 


in St. George's Hall was well attended. 
and 


Lieutenant-Governor 


The 


Mrs. Kirkpatrick, 


with Captain Arthur Kirkpatrick as aide, had 


seats in 


small corner. 


the gallery, and a small coferie of 
smart people also climbed the stairs to that | 
Miss Ramsay has a very sweet 
| voice and handsome stage presence. Under her | 
| supervision the platform was 


arranged, and the various performers did their 


| best to render the evening a success, 


Meredith | 


paid a | 


very prettily 


department, where kaster Lilies and flowers of every description will be found in 
\ichest profusion. 


R. SIMPSON * 


————L_ 
W. COR. YONGE & QUEEN STREETS 


170, 172, 174, 176, 178, YONGE STREET 
1 and 3 QUEEN STREET West, TORONTO. 





By Special Anvointment 
Caterers to His Ercellency the 
Governor-General, 


Wedding 
Cakes 


| from Webb's are made for 
people who want the best. They 
are unequalled for fine quality 
and artistic decoration. 

We ship them by express to 
all parts of the Dominion. Safe 
arrival guaranteed. 

Catalogue and price on appli- 
cation. 








fe The HARRY WEBB ¢CO., Ltda. £ 
TORONTO 
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¥ 
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Diamond Halt 


| Good 
J Investment 


Few purchases give such 
good return as DIAMonps. 
They are never “out of 
fashion.” They never show 
the wear. They never fail 
to please. They can always 
be remounted at a nominal 
expense. They never de- 
preciate in value. They 
always stand for cash IF 
BOUGHT AS WE SELL THEM. 


Try mail 

ordering. 

Money 

cheerfully 

refunded if é 
requested, ‘ 


Jewelers and Silversmiths 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 








THE 
APRIL 
BORN 


SHOULD 
WEAR 
DIAMONDS 


She who from April dates 
her years, 

Diamonds should wear, lest 
bitter tears 

For vain repentance flow ; 
this stone 

Emblem of 
known, 


innocence is 


We've a beautiful line 
of Diamond Birthday 
Rings—not all 
vagant prices either 


extra- 


the daintiest beginning 
as low as $5—a modest 
size stone at this price 
of course—but none the 


SIGN OF THE BIG less genuine. 


CLOCK, 


venres. KENT'S’ 


RINGS A SPECIALTY. 


very well. 















NIGHT. 


5 





Canadian Horse Show 


| TORONTO ARMORIES 


WEDNESDAY, THURSDAY, FRIDAY, SATURDAY 
April 15, 16, 17 and 18 


| Opens on Wednesday, April 15th, at 2.30 p.m. 


Morning performances at 10 a.m. 


Evenings at 8. 
BOXES SOLD BY AUCTION at Hyslop’s Bicycle Emporium, 14 King Street East, on Tuesday, Apri 


| 7th, at ll a.m. 


Afternoons at 2, 


Reserved seat plan opens at Nordheimer’s, on Wednesday, April 8th, at 11 a.m. 
Boxes and seats can be secured by people out of town writing to the Secretary, 18 Toronto Street. 








Superior in flavor to any other. 


THE NEW POMPADOUR 


The latest. and most 
charming of all coif- 
fures, a la Marie An- 


§ accomplished with the 
aid of my new style 
of Pompadour, and in 


SARATOGA COIL. 
The assortment of 
Human Hair Goods 
this season is match- 
| less in quality, particularly the pure material. 
| WHITE and GRAY HAIR GOODS are reliable in 
every respect. Also our Marie Antoinette Switches, 
| readily adjusted and made of the finest natural wavy 
hair. New styles in Skeleton Bangs. uy ; 
OUR SPECIALTY—Camille Ideal and Victoria 
Waves, Wigs and Toupees as natural as one’s own 
hair. Finest material and workmanship  guaran- 
teed. Ladies and Children’s Hair Dressing, Manicur- 
ing and Massage Parlors (private apartments). 
TURKISH BATHS for Ladies and Gentlemen. 


W. T. PEMBER 


127-129 Yonge Street, Toronto, Can. 








That PRINCESS COMPLEXION 
| PURIFIER removes freckles, 
moth patches, pimples, black- 
heads, eczema, sunburn, ctc. 

That JASMINE KosMEo is the 
finest of toilet cerates. It is 
soothing. healing, cleansing, 
| renders the skin soft and vel- 
lvety. When used with Ev- 
}ENIE POWDER prevents frec- 
kles and tan. _ 

That PRINCESS SKIN Foop 
removes lines, wrinkles, feeds 
| the tissues, makes soft flabby 
muscles into good, firm flesh, 
and develops the bust. 

That ELecTroLysis is. the 
only cure for superfluous hair, 
moles, etc, Beware of depila- 
tories. 

That we give facial treat- 
ments with the Hydro-Vacu, 
Electricity, ete. 

That we treat Corns, Bun- 
ions and all foot troubles. 

Consultation free. Send 
stamp for “ Health and Good 
Looks.” Our new address 


THE GRAHAM INSTITUTE 


41 Cariton Street 
Tel. 1858 TORONTO 
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202 & 204 
King Street West 


“Thistle Haddies’”’ 


This is the best brand of Cannea 


W. T. PEMBER 197-9 Vouxe St. | 


toinette, can only be | 


combination with the | 


fail to give us a call. 
| the best quality and reasonable prices. 


Haddies put up. 


grocer, and don’t be put off with any inferior fish. 


Good Luck 
..-to Wear 


Something new‘at East- 
er. To insure perfec- 
tion of fit, grace and 
style in your new spring 
costume do not fail to 
procure 


The 


Contour 
Corset 


More wholesome than Salmon, 


Be sure and specify ‘“ Thistle Brand” when ordering from your 





Also be particular that your Dressmaker uses 
the most reliable steel, the 


SOUL ee 


MANUFACTURED BY 


The Crompton Corset Co. 
TORONTO 





Armand’s Fashionable Pompadour 


BANGS AND FRINGES 





give 


| and 
| 





Fringes. 
always pretty, always curly. 
Ladies’ Headcoverings and 
Waves for thin heads of hair. 
| GENT’S WIGS 
PEES 
nature itself. 
Specialty of 
goods to order on short notice. 
f you want anythiug nice 


Ladies, if you desire to pre- 
| serve your own hair in front, 

it a rest from the con- 
tinual curling and wear one of 
Armand’s fashionable 


Bangs 
Always ready, 


and TOP- 
made as natural as 


making hair 


ici in HAIR GOODS go to 


ARMAND’S 


We have the latest styles and the largest and best 


assorted stock. 


LONG HAIR SWITCHES 


Ladies, are you in want of a hair switch? 
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CHAPTER XXI. 


AT A MANOR MOAT. 

Solid, grave and sober, gray with a quarter of 
a century's neglect, the Manor House, in the 
valley below Brill, ditfered in every detail from 
the historical Chilton Abbey. It was a moated 
manor house, the typical house of the typical 


English squire, an E-shaped house, with a 
capacious roof that lodged all the household 
servants, and clustered chimney stacks that 


accommodated a great company of swallows. 
It had been built in the reign of Henry VIL, 
and was about with its distinguished 
neighbor, the house of the Verneys, at Middle 
Claydon, and it had never served any other pur- 
pose than to shelter Englishmen of good repute 
Bosworth field—a 
two-handed sword 


coeval 


in the land. Souvenirs of 
pair of huge jack-boots, a 
and a battered helmet hung over the chimney- 
piece in the low-ceiled hall; but the end of the 
Civil War was but a memory when the Manor 
House was built. After Bosworth a slumberous 


peace had fallen on the land, and in the still- 


ness of this secluded valley, sheltered from 
every bleak wind by surrounding hills and 
roads ; and in these peaceful years the gardens 


into a settled 
attraction 


of the Manor Moat had 
beauty that the 
country seat which boasted so little of archi 
tectural 
moulded brick and 


grown 


made chief of a 


dignity, or of expensive fantasy in 
Plain, som- 


carved stone. 
bre, with brick walls and heavy stone mullions 
Manor 


stood in the midst of gardens, such as the 


to lower-browed windows, the House 
mo- 
dern millionaire may long for, but which only 
the gray old gardener Time can create. 

There was more than a mile of yew hedge, 
eight feet high and three feet broad, walling in 
flower-garden and physic-garden, the latter the 
special care of the house-mothers of previous 
generations, the former a paradise of those old 
flowers which bloom and breathe sweet odors 
in the pages of Shakespeare and jeweled the 
verse of Milton. The fritillary here opened its 
dusky spotted petals to drink the dews of May : 
and here, against a wall of darkest green, daf- 
fodils bloomed unruttled by March winds. 

Verily a garden of gardens; but when Angela 
came there in the chill February there were no 
flowers to welcome her, only the long, straight 
walks between those walls of yew and the dark 
shining waters of the moat and the fish-pond, 
reflecting the the 
scene a quiet as of the grave. 

A little colony of old servants had been left in 
the had 


albeit the property of a 


winter sun; and over all 


confiseation, 
Malignant, 


house, which escaped 

notorious 
perhaps chiefly on account of its insignificance, 
the bulk of the estate having been sold by Sir 
John in ‘#H, the 


waxing desperate, and money was worth twice 


king’s condition was 


when 


its value to those who clung to hope, and were 
ready to sacrifice their last jacobus in the royal 


cause. The poor little property, shrunk to a 
home-farm of ninety acres, a humble home 
stead, and the Manor House may have been 


hardly worth selling; or Sir John’s 


rights may have been respec ted out of regard 


thought 


for his son-in-law, who on the maternal side 


had kindred in high places under the Common- 


wealth, a fact of which Hyacinth occasionally 


reminded her husband, telling him that he 
was by hereditary instinct a rebel and a king 
slayer 

At that first evening there had been much to 


had the old 


house to explore, and dim childish memories to 


interest and engage Angela. She 
mother 


had 


perhaps not until a month or so 


recall. Here was the room where her 


died, the room in which she herself first 


seen the light 


after her birth, since the seventeenth century 
baby was not flung open-eyed into her birthday 
sunshine, but was swaddled and muffled in a 
dismal apprenticeship to life. The chamber 
had been hung with *‘ blacks” for a twelve 
month, Reuben told her, as he escorted her 
over the house and unlocked the doors of dis 
used room The tall bedstead with its red 


curtains and carved 
One 
to see Buddha squatting on the 


and yellow stamped velvet 


ebony posts looked like an Indian temple. 


might expect 


embroidered counterpane—the work of half a 
lifetime. When the curtains were drawn back, 
t huge moth flew out of the darkness, and spun 
and wheeled around the room with an awful 


humming noise, and to the superstitious mind 


might have suggested a human soul embodied 


in this phantasmal grayness, with power of 
sound in such excess of its bulk. 

‘Sir John never used the room after her 
ladyship’s death,” Reuben explained, ** though 
it’s the best bed-chamber. He has always slept 
is at the furthest end 
of the gallery from the room that has been pre 
We call that the garden 
room, and it is mighty pretty in summer.” 

“T hope madam likes the chamber we have 
prepared for her?” the old 
stood dreaming. 

* Yes, my good friend, it is very comfortable. 


My woman complained of the smoky chimney 


in the blue room, which 


pared for madam. 


man said, as she 


This Story is Copyrighted by the Author 


in her chamber; but no doubt we shall mend 
that by and by.” 

“It would be strange if a gentlewoman’s ser- 
vant didn’t find something to grumble about,” 
said Reuben ; “they have ever less work to do 


than anyone else in the house, and ever make | 


more fuss than their mistresses. I'll settle the 
hussy, with madam’s leave.” 

‘** Nay, pray, Mr. Reuben, no harshness. 
is a willing, kind-hearted girl, and we shall find 
plenty of work for her in this big house where 
there are so few servants.” 

“Oh. there’s work enough for sure, if she'll 
do it, and is no fine city madam that will scream 
at sight of a mouse, belike.” 

“She is a girl I had out of Oxfordshire.” 

“Oh, if she comes out of Oxfordshire, from 
his lordship’s estate, I dare swear she is a good 
girk, Ihate your London trash; and I think 
the great fire would have been a blessing in 
disguise if it had swept away most of such 
trumpery.” 

Angela's life at the Manor was so colorless 
that the first blossoming of a familiar flower 
Was an event to note and to remember. Life 
within convent Walls would have been scarcely 
more tranquil or more monotonous. Sir John 
rode with his hounds three or four times a 
week, or was about the fieldssuperintending the 
farming operations, walking beside the plough- 
man as he drove his.furrow, or watching the 
seattering of the seed. Or he was in the nar- 
row woodlands which still belonged to him, 
and Angela, taking her solitary walk at the 
close of day, heard his axe ringing through the 
wintry air. 

It was a peaceful, and should have been a 
pleasant life, for father and for daughter. 
Angela told herself that God had been very 
zood to her in providing this safe haven from 
tempestuous seas, this quiet little world, where 
the pulses of passion beat not; where existence 
was like a sleep, a gradual drifting away of 
days and weeks, marked only by the changing 
note of birds, the deepening umber on the 
birch, the purpling of buds, and the 
starry celandine shining out of grassy banks 
that had so lately obliterated under 
drifted snow. 

**T ought to be happy,” she said to herself, of 


beech 


been 


a morning, when she rose from her knees, and 


stood looking across the garden to the grassy | 


hills beyond, while the beads of her rosary 
slipped through her languid fingers—‘* I ought 
to be happy.” 

And then she turned from the sunny window 


own little silver chocolate-pot looked ridicu- 
lously small beside Sir John’s quart tankard, 
and where the crisp golden rolls, baked in the 
French fashion by the maid from Chilton, who 
had been taught by Lord Fareham’s chef, con- | 
trasted with the chine of beef and huge farm- 
house loaf that accompanied the old October. 

After all his continental wanderings, Sir 
John had come back to substantial English 
fare with an unabated relish ; and Angela had 
to sit down day after day to a huge joint and 
an overloaded dish of poultry, and to reassuré 
her father when he expressed uneasiness be- | 
cause she ate so little. 

‘**Women do not want much food, sir. | 
Martha's rolls, and our honey, and the con- 
serves old Marjory makes so well are better for 
me than the meat which suits your heartier 
appetite.” 

** Faith, child, if 1 played no stouter a part at 
table than you do, [should soon be fit to play | 
living skeleton at Aylesbury Fair. And I dubi- 
tate as to your diet, loaves and confectionery, 


| 


She | 





suiting you better than a slice of chine or a sir- | 
loin, for you have a pale cheek and a pensive | 
eye, that the heart. Indeed, I | 
begin to question if I was kind to take you | 
the the town, 
mewed up here with a rusty old soldier.” 

** Indeed, sir, I could be happier nowhere than 


smite me to 


to be | 


from all pleasures of 


’ . | 
I have had enough of London pleasures, | 


here. 
and I meditating 
Convent when you came and put an end to all | 


and, sir, I think God sent you | 


was upon returning to the | 
my perplexities ; 
to me when I most needed a father’s love.” 

She went to him and knelt by his chair, hid- | 
ing her tearful eyes against the cushioned arm. | 
But though he her face, he 
heard the break in her voice, and he bent down 


could not see 

| 

and lifted her drooping bead to his breast and 

kissed the soft hair, and embraced her | 
very tenderly, 

“Sweetheart, thou 


brown 


father’s love, | 
and it is happiness to me to have thee here; | 
but old as Lam, and with so little cunning to | 
read a maiden’s heart, I can read clear enough | 


hast all a 


to know thou art not happy. Whisper, dearest. 
Is it a sweetheart who sighs for thy favors far |} 
off, and will not beard this old lion in his den? 
My gentle 


Fear not to 


Angela would make no ill 
heart. I 


choice. | 
5 | 
will love | 


Iam | 


trust me, my 
whom you love, favor whom you favor. 
no tyrant, that my sweet daughter should grow 
pale with keeping secrets from me.” 

‘Dear father, you are all goodness, No, | 
there is no one Tam happy with you. | 
I have no one in the world but you, and, in a so | 


no one! 


much lesser degree of love, my sister and her | 
children 

* And Fareham. He should be 
brother. He is of a black, melancholic humor, 
and not a man whom women love; but he has 
a heart of gold and must regard you with grate- 
ful affection for your goodness to him when he 
was sick. Hyacinth is never weary of expatiat- 
ing upon your devotion in that perilous time.” 

**She is foolish to talk would 
have given as willingly to a sick beggar,” An- 
gela answered impatiently. | 


to you asa 


of services I 





| flood of pot-liquor. It 


| and 


| spent all the rest of his time in his library, 
| appearing only 





| Her face was still hidden against her father’s | 


| breast; but she lifted her head presently, and 
the pale calmness of her countenance reassured 
him. 

“Well, itis uncommon strange,” he said, “ if 
one so fair has no sweetheart among all the 
sparks of Whitehall.” 

“Lord Fareham hates Whitehall. 
only attended there at great festivals, when my 


sister's absence would have been a slight upon | 


| her Maiesty and the Duchess.” 
‘But my star, though seldom shining there, 
| should have drawn some satellites to her orbit. 


You see, dearest, I can catch the note of court | 
My | 


| flattery. Nay, I will press no questions. 
girl shall choose her own partner; provided 
the man is honest anda loyal servant of the 
| king, her old father shall set no obstacle in the 
high road to her happiness. 
one who is almost a pauper to stipulate for a 
wealthy son-in-law?” 
CHAPTER XXII. 
PATIENT NOT PASSIONATE. 

The quiet days went on and the old cavalier 
settled down into a tranquil happiness, which 
comforted his daughter with the feeling of duty 
prosperously fulfilled. To make this dear old 
man happy, to be his companion and friend, to 
share in his rides and rambles, and of an even- 
ing to play the games he loved on the old 
shovel-board in the hall, or an old-fashioned 


game at cards or backgammon beside the fire | 
in the panelled parlor, reconciled her to the | 


melancholy of an existence from which hope 
had vanished like a light 


the old life with her great-aunt. 
House was just a little gayer than the Flemish 


| convent for the voices and footsteps of the few 


inhabitants had a freer sound, which made the | 
And | 
What a powerful | 
those four-footed friends | 
| she turned from the glass with a mournful sigh. 


few seem more populous than the many. 
then there were the dogs. 
factor in home life 


were. Out of doors a stone barn had been 


turned into a kennel for five couple of fox- | 
hounds; indoors a couple of setters, sent by a | 
friend over sea from Waterford, had insinuated | 
| themselves into the parlor, where they estab- | 


| lished themselves as household favorites, to the 
| damage of those higher hereditary qualities 
| which fitted them for distinction with the 
| guns. Indeed, the old knight was too fond of 
| his fireside companions to care very much if he 
missed a bird-now and then because Cataline 


was overfed or Cxwsar disobedient. They stood 


with a sigh, and went down the dark echoing ; sentinel on each side his chair at dinner like 


| o 
stairease to the breakfast parlor, where her | supporters to a coat-of-arms. 


Angela had her 
particular favorite in a King Charles 
It was the very dog which had first 


own 
spaniel, 


greeted her in the silence of the plague-stricken | 


house. She had chosen this one from the 


canine troupe when her sister offered her the | 


gift of a dog at parting, though Hyacinth had 
urged her to take something younger than this, 
which was over five years old. 

‘**He will die just when you love him best,” 
she said. 

‘*Nay ; but such partings must come. I love 
this one because he was with me in fear and 


We have | 


What right has | 


extinguished. It | 
seemed to her as if she had dropped back into | 
The Manor | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
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Indeed, dearest, our whole method of feeding 
| smacks of a vulgar brutishness, more appro- 
| priate to a company of Topinambous than per- 
| sons of quality. Why, oh, why must these 
reeking hecatombs load our tables; when they 
| might as easily be kept out of sight upon a 
buffet? The spectacle of huge mountains of 
meat, the steam and odor of rank boiled and 
roast: under one’s very nostrils, change appetite 
to nausea, and would iriduce a delicate person 
to rise in disgust and fly from the dining-room. 
Mais, je ne fais que divagner ; and almost for- 
| get what it was I was so earnest to tell thee 
when I began my letter. , 
| ‘Sir Denzil Warner has been over here, his 
ostensible motive a civil enquiry after my 
health ; but I could see that his actual purpose 
was to hear of you. I told him how happily 
your simple soul has accommodated itself to an 
almost conventual seclusion, and a very inferior 


| style of living—whereupon he smiled his 
rapture, and praised you to the skies. ‘ Would 
that she could accommodate herself to my 


| house as easily,’ 


he said; ‘she should have 
every indulgence that an adoring husband 
| could yield her.’ And then he said much more, 
but as lovers always sing the same repetitive 
song, and have no more strings to their lyre 
than the ancients had before Arion, I confess 
to not listening over carefully, and will leave 
you to imagine the eloquence of a manly and 
honorable love. Ah, sweetheart ! you do wrong 
to reject him. Thou hast a quiet soothing 
prettiness of thine own, but art no blazing star 
of beauty, like the Stewart, to bring a king to 
| thy feet—he would have married her if poor 
Catherine had not disappointed him by her 
recovery, and to take a duke as pis-aller. Be- 
lieve me, love, it were wise of you to become 
Lady Warner, with a fine unmortgaged estate, 
and a husband who, in these Republican times, 
may rise to distinction. He is your only earnest 
admirer; and a love so steadfast, backed by a 
fortune so respectable, should not be discarded 
lightly.” 
“T doubt I am good-looking enough for any- 
one to be satisfied with the outward semblance 
who valued the soul within,” she thought, as 


It was not of Denzil she was thinking, but of 


that other, who in slow contemplative days in | 


the library where he had taught her what 


books she ought to love, and where she might 
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never more enter, must naturally sometimes | 


remember her, and cast one backward thought 
to the hours they had spent together. 


Hyacinth’s letter of matronly counsel was | 


but a week old when Sir John surprised his 
daughter one morning, as they sat at table, by 


the announcement of a visitor to stay in the | 


house. 
“You will order the west room to be got 


ready, Angela, and bid Marjory Cook serve us. 


some of her savoriest dishes while Sir Denzil 
stays here.” 

* Sir Denzil!” 

“Yes, ma mie, Sir Denzil! Ventregris, the 
ampton, or Sir Guy of Warwick. 
young gentleman’s father before the troubles— 


| an. honest man though he took the wrong side. 


sadness. He used to cling to me, and look up | 
and lick my face as if he were telling me to 
hope, when my brother seemed marked for | 
death.” 


‘**Poor Fareham! Did you desire every dog 
in the house—and my spaniels are of the same 
breed as the king’s, and worth fifty pounds 
apiece—you have a right to take them. But, 
indeed, I would rather you chose a younger 
and with a shorter nose; but of course if 


dog 
you like this one best 

Angela held by her first choice, and Ganymede 
was the companion of all her hours, walked and 
lived with her, and slept on a satin cushion at 
the foot of her spacious four-post bed, and 
fretted and whined if she left him shut in an 
empty room for half an hour; yet with all his 


| refinements, and his air of being as dainty a 


gentleman as any spark of quality, he had a 
gross passion for the kitchen, and after nibbl- 
ing sweet cakes delicately out of his mistress’s 
taper fingers, he would rush through a laby- 
rinth and find his way to the 
hog-tub, there to wallow in slush and broken | 
victuals, till he all but drowned himself in a | 


of passages, 


was hard to reconcile so 
much beauty and grace, such eloquent eyes and 
satin coat, with tastes and desires so vulgar; 
Angela sighed over him when a scullion | 
brought him to her, greasy and penitent, to 
crouch at her feet, and deprecate her w rath | 
with an abject tail. 

She had heard nothing from Denzilsince she left | 
London, nor had she acknowledged his letter. 
Her silence had doubtless angered him, and all 
was at an between them, and this was 
what Hyacinth and her children | 


were at Chilton, whence came letters of complain- | 


end 
she wished. 
ing against the dullness of the country, where 
his lordship hunted four times a week, and | 
| 
“at our stupid heavy meals; 
and that not always, since on his hunting days 
he is far afield, when I have to sit down to the 
intolerable two o'clock dinner, and make a pre- | 
tense of eating—as if anybody with more intel- 
dine; or as if 
appetite came by staring at green fields! You | 
remember how in London supper was the only 
meal I ever cared for. There in some grace ina 
repast that comes after conversation and musie, 


lectuals than a sheep could 





or the theater, or a round of visits—a table | 
. . * | 
dazzling with lights, and men and women | 


ready to amuse, and be amused. But to sit | 
down in broad daylight, when one has scarce | 
swallowed one’s morning chocolate, and face a | 
sweltering sirlion, or open a smoking veal pie! 


| two. 


He paid for his perversity with his life; so 
we'll say recwiescat. The young man isa fine 
young man, whom I would fain have something 
nearer to me thanhe is. So at a hint from your 
sister I have asked him to bring his fishing 
tackle and w iip our streams for a May trout or 
He may catch a finer fish than trout per- 
haps while he is a-fishing, if you will be his 


| guide through the meadows.” 


‘*Father, how could you——” 

““Ah, you're a sly one, fair mistress. Who 
was it told me there was no one? ‘Noone, 
dear father, and indeed, sir, I was thinking of 
the convent when you came to London,’ while 
here was as Landsome a spark as one would 
meet in a day's march, sighing and dying for 
you.” 

‘*Father, Ido protest to you ” she began, 
with a pale distressed look that vouched for 
her earnestness, but the knight had his face in 
the tankard, and set it down only to pursue his 
own train of thought. 

“If it had been for that little bird at 
Chilton you might have hoodwinked me as 
blind as ever gerfalcon was hooded. Well, the 
young man will be here before evening. I 
would not force your inclinations, but it is the 
dearest desire of my heart to see you happily 
married before I die. And a man of honor, 
handsome and of handsomest fortune, is not to 


not 


| be slighted.” 
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Angela’s spirit rose against this recurrence 
- of her sister’s sermon. 

“Tf Sir Dénzil is coming to this house as my 
suitor, I will go to Louvain without an hour's 
delay that I can help,” she said resolutely. 

“Why, what a vixen! Nay, dearest, there is 
no need for that angry flush. The young man 
is too courteous to plague you with unwelcome 
civilities. I saw him in London at the tennis 
court, and was friendly to him for his father’s 
memory, knowing nothing of his desire to be 
my son-in-law. 
royal game, and a fine man. He comes here 
this evening as my friend, and if you please to 
treat him disdainfully, I cannot help it. But, 
indeed, I wonder as much as your sister why 
you should not reciprocate this gentleman's 
love.” 7 

“When you were young, father, did you love 
the first comer, only because she was hand- 
some and civil ?” 

“No, child; I had seen many handsome 
women before I met your mother. She came 
over in '35 with the marquise, who had been 
lady of honor to Queen Marie before the 
Princess Henriette married our king, and the 
Queen Henriette was fond of her, and invited 
her to come to London, and she divided her 
life between the two countries till the troubles, 
when she was one of the first to scamper off, as 
you know. My wife was little more than a 
child when I saw her at court, hiding behind 
her mother’s large sleeves. I had seen hand- 
somer women; but she was the first whose face 
went straight to my heart, and it has dwelt 
there ever since,” he concluded, with a sudden 
break in his voice. 

“Then you can comprehend, dear sir, that a 
man may, be honorable, and courteous, and 
handsome, and yet not win a woman’s love.” 

Denzil arrived at sunset, on horseback, with 
a mounted servant in attendance, carrying his 
saddle-bags and fishing tackle. It was but a 
short day’s ride from Oxford. Fareham’s rides 
with the hounds must have brought him some- 
times within a few miles of the Manor Moat. 
Hyacinth and her children might have 
ridden over in their coach; and indeed she 


had promised her sister a visit in more than | 


one of her letters, but there had been always 
something to postpone the expedition—com- 
pany at home, or bad weather, or a fit of the 
vapors—so that the sisters had been as much 
asunder as if the elder had been in Yorkshire 
or Northumberland. 

Denzil brought news of the household at 
Chilton. Lady Fareham was as charming as 
ever, and though she had complained very often 


of bad health, she had been so lively and active | 
whenever the whim took her, riding with hawk | 


and hound, visiting about the neighborhood, 
driving into Oxford, that Denzil was of opinion 
her ailments were of the spirits only, a kind of 


rustic malady to which most fine ladies were | 


subject, the nostalgia of paving stones and oil 
lamps. 
carding her nick-name 
in London, and missed her aunt sorely, and 
quarreled with mademoiselle, who was pain- 
fully strict upon all points of speech and 
manners. Little Georgie’s days of unalloyed 
idleness were also ended, for the Roman Catho’ 
lic priest was now a resident in the house, as 


his tutor, besides teaching Henriette the rudi- | 
mother’s | 


ments and instructing her in her 


religion. 

Denzil told them even of the guests he had 
met at the Abbey, but of the master of the 
house his lips spoke not till Sir John questioned 
him. 

“And Fareham? Has he that same air of 
not belonging to the family which I remarked 
of him in London?” 

“ His lordship has ever an air of being aloof 
from everybody,” Denzil answered gravely. 
‘“‘He* is solitary even in his sports, and his 
indoor life is mostly buried in a book.” 

“Ah, those books, they will be the ruin of 

nations! As books multiply, great actions will 
grow less. Life’s golden hours will be wasted 
in dreaming over the fancies of dead men; and 
the world will be over-full of brooding philo- 
sophers like Descartes, or pamphleteers like 
your friend Mr. Milton.” 
"4 Nay, sir, the world is richer for such a man 
as John Milton, who has composed the grandest 
poem in our language—an epic on a scale and 
subject as sublime as the Divine Comedy of 
Dante.” ° 

“LT never saw Mr. Dante’s comedy acted, and 
confess myself ignorant of its merits.” 

“Comedy, sir, with Dante, is but a name. 
The Italian poem is an epic and nota play. Mr. 
Milton’s poem will be given to the world 
shortly, though, alas! he will reap little sub- 
stantial reward for the intellectual labor of 
years. Poetry is not a marketable commodity 
in England, unless it take the vulgarer form of 
But this poem of Mr. Milton's 


a stage-play. 
You 


has been the solace of his darkened life. 
have heard, perhaps, of his blindness?” 
“Yes, he had to forego his office as Latin 
secretary to that villain. To my mind the 
decay of sight was a judgment upon him for 


having written against his murdered king, even | 


to the denial of his Majesty’s own account of 
his sufferings. But I confess that even if the 


man had been a loyal subject, I have little | 


admiration for that class, scribblers and 
pamphleteers, brooders over books, crouchers 
in the chimney corner, who have never trailed 
2 pike or slept under the open sky. And seeing 
this vast inerease of book-learning and the 


arising of such men as Hobbes—to question our 


religion, and Milton to assail monarchy I can | 


but believe those who say that this old England 
has taken the downward bent; that as we are 
dwindling in stature so we are decaying in 
courage and capacity for action.” 


Denzil listened respectfully to the old man’s | 


disquisitions over his morning drink ; while 


Reuben stood at the sideboard carving a ham | 


or a round of powdered beef; and Angela 
sipped her chocolate out of the pretty porcelain 
cup which Hyacinth had bought for her at the 
Middle Exchange, where curiosities from China 
and the last inventions from Paris were always 
to be had before they were seen anywhere else. 
Nothing could be more reverential than the 
young man’s bearing to his host, while his quiet 
friendliness set Angela at her ease and made 
her think that he had abandoned his suit, and 
henceforward aspired only to such a tranquil 
friendship as they had enjoyed at Chilton before 
any word of love had been spoken. 

Apart from the question of love and marriage, 
his presence was in no manner displeasing to 


He is a fine player at that’ 


Henriette—she now insisted upon dis- | 
was less volatile than | 


her; indeed, the long days in that sequestered 
valley lost something of their gray monotony 
now that she had a companion in all her intel- 
lectual occupations. 

Denzil’s visit lasted over a month, during | 
which time he rode into Oxfordshire twice to | 


see Lady Warner, stopping a night each time, | 
lest that worthy person should fancy herself | 
neglected. ; 

Sir John derived the utmost pleasure from 
the young man’s company, who bore himself 
toward his host with a respectful courtesy that 
had gone out of fashion after the murder of the 
king, and was rarely met with in an age where 
elderly men were generally spoken of as “old 
| puts,” and considered proper subjects for “ bub- 
| bling.” 

To Denzil the old campaigner opened his | 
heart more freely than he had ever done to | 
anyone except a brother-in-arms; and although 
he was resolute in upholding the cause of mon- 
archy against republicanism, he owned to the 
natural disappointment which he had felt at 
the King’s neglect of old friends, and reluct- 
antly admitted that Charles, sauntering along 
Pall Mall with ruin at his heels and the 
wickedest men and women in England for his 
chosen companions, was not a monarch to 
maintain and strengthen the public idea of the 
divinity that doth hedge a king. 

“Of all the lessons danger and adversity can 
teach he has learnt but one,” said Sir John, 
with a regretful sigh. ‘He has learnt the 
Horatian philosophy to snatch the pleasures of 
the day, and care nothing what may happen 
on the morrow. I do not wonder that predic- 
tions of a sudden end to this globe of ours 
should have been bruited about of late; for if 
lust and profaneness could draw down fire 


these weeks. Take heart of grace, man; and 
remember that though I am no tyrannical 
father to drag an unwilling bride to the altar, 
I have all a father’s authority, and will not 
have my dearest wishes baulked by the capri- 
cious humors of a coquette.” 

“ Not for worlds, sir, would I owe to authority 
what love cannot freely grant——” 

“Don’t chop logic, Denzil. You want my 
daughter; and by God you shall have her! 
Win her with pretty speeches if you can. If 
she turn stubborn she shall have plain English 
| from me. I have promised not to force her 
inclination; but if I am driven to harsh mea- 


| , . 

: se | sures ‘twill be fo Pr own g am severe 

from heaven, London would be in as perilous a | x, ‘<4 ~ e he ” good I ae 
Ventregris! What can fortune give her better 


case as Gomorrah. But I doubt such particular ‘ 
J *, | than a handsome and virtuous husband ?” 


iuc nts be , » infe ' is | 
judgments belonged but to the infancy of this | Angela was in the garden when Denzil went 
world, when men believed in a personal God, to take leave of her. Sh Iki 1 
, : : » leave er, e was walking f 

interested in all their concerns, watchful to | s ; - fg ei 


5 ss down beside a long border of June flowers 

bless or to punish. We have now but the God | screened trom a e isd is by ti thick 1 ce 

ii : ; 7 scree r yugh winds by those thick walls 
of Spinoza—a God who is all things and every- a ~ ws: 


| 

| where about us, of whom this creation in which cine ae Wests ices cates ts ces ce 
| : Te ¢ e Ss 

| we move is but the garment—a Universal | aowers and turf there sparkled the waters of a 
Essence which should govern and inform all | long pond or stew, stocked with tench and c 
| we are and all we do; but not the Judge and | SF ; se eee 
Father of His people, to be reached by prayer the scaly monsters of Fontainebleau. 
| and touched by pity. | ; 

“Ah, sir, our life here and hereafter is en- 
compassed with mystery. To think is to be 
lost on the trackless ocean of doubt. The 
| papists have the easiest creed, for they believe | 
that which they are taught, and take the 
| mysteries of the Unseen World at second hand | 
from their priests. A year ago, had I been 
happy enough to win your daughter, I should | 
| have tried my hardest to wean her from Rome! | 
| but I have lived and thought since then, and I 
| have come to see that Calvinism is a religion of 
| despair, and that the doctrine of predestination 
involves contradictions as difficult to swallow 
as any fable of the Roman Church.” 

“It is well that you should be prepared to let 
| her keep her religion ; for I doubt she has a 
stubborn affection for the creed she learnt in 
her childhood. Indeed it was but the other 
day she talked of the cloister; and I fear she 
has all the disposition to that religious prison 
in which her great-aunt lived contentedly for 
the space of a long lifetime. But it is for you, 
Denzil, to cure her of that fancy, and to spare 
me the pain of seeing my best beloved child 
under the black veil.” 

** Indeed, sir, if a love as earnest as man ever 





The sun was shining on the dark green water 
and the gaudy flower-bed, and Angela’s favorite 
spaniel was running about the grass, barking 
his loudest, chasing bird or butterfly with 
impotent fury, since he never caught anything. 
At sight of Denzil he tore across the green- 
sward, his silky ears flying, and barked at him 
as if the young man’s appearance in that garden 
were an insufferable impertinence ; but on 
being taken up in one strong hand changed his 
opinion, and slobbered the face of the foe in an 
ecstasy of affection. 

“Soho, Ganymede, thou knowest I bear thee 
a good heart, and plaything and mere pretense 
| of adog as thou art,” said Denzil, depositing 
the little bundle of black-and-tan flossiness at 
Angela's feet. 

He might have carried and nursed _ his mis- 
tress’s favorite with pleasure during any casual 
sauntering and random talk, but a man could 


ill with a toy spaniel in his arms. 

**My horse is at the door, Angela, and I am 
come to bid you good-bye,” he said in a grave 
voice. 

The words were of the simplest, but there 
was something in his tone that told her all was 
not said. She paled at the thought of an ap- 
proaching conflict; for she knew her father 


experienced——" 

“Yes, Denzil, I know you love her; and I 
love you almost as if you were my very son. In 
the years that went by after Hyacinth was 
born, before the beginning of trouble, I used to 
long for a son, and I’m afraid I did sometimes 
distress my dear wife by dwelling too per- 
sistently upon disappointed hopes. And then 
came chaos, England in arms, a_ rebellious 
people, a king put upon his defence—and I had 
leisure to think of none but my royal master. 
And in the thick of the strife my poor lamb 


the bringer of my life’s great eae 
of | been together; but Ihave not left offloving you 


or hoping for you. Things have changed since 
I spoke to youin London last winter. I have 
a powerful advocate now, whose pleading 
ought to prevail with you—a father, whose 
anxious affection urges what my passionate 
love so ardently desires. Indeed, dear heart, if 
you wilt be kind, you can make a father and 
lover happy with one breath. You have but to 
say ‘ Yes’ to the prayer you know of 


fighting. 

They walked the length of flower border and 
lawn in silence; and then, when they were 
furthest from the house, and from the hazard 
of eyes looking out of windows, he stopped sud- 
denly and took her unresisting hand, which lay 
cold in his. 


‘Dearest, I have kept silence through all 


was born to me 
and there was no more thought 
sons. So, you see, friend, the place in my 
heart and home has waited empty for you. 
Win but yonder shy dove to consent, and we 
shall be of one family and of one mind, and I as 
happy as any broken-down campaigner in Eng- 
land can be—content to creep to the grave in 
obscurity, forgotten by the Prince whose father 
it is my dear memory to have served.” 

You loved your king, sir, I take it, witha 

mal affection.” 

h, Denzil, we all loved him. Even the 
common people—led as they were by hectoring 
preachers of sedition, of no more truth or hon- 
esty than the that ply their 
knavish trade around Henry's statue on the 
Pont Neuf—even they, the very rabble, had 
their hours of loyalty. [rode with his majesty | your society if you will let me; but it must be 

| from Royston to Hatfield, in “47, when the | as your sister. You have no sister, Denzil—I 
people tilled the midsummer air with his name, | no brother. Why cannot we be to each other 
from hearts melting with love and pity. They | as brother and sister ?” 
strewed the ways with boughs, and strewed the *‘Only because from the hour when your 

So great honor has been | beauty and sweetness began to grow into my 

mind I have been your lover and nothing else 

I cannot change my fer- 

I can 


sorrow 







“Indeed, indeed, Denzil, [cannot. I am your 
true and faithful friend. If you were sick and 
alone—as his lordship was—I would go to you 
and nurse you, as your friend and sister. If 
you were poor and I were rich, I would divide 

I shall always think of 
always take pleasure in 


| pers 


mountebanks 
my fortune with you. 


you with affection 


boughs with roses. 
seldom showed to a royal captive.” 

Denzil lingered at the Manor, urged again 
and again by his host to stay over the day fixed 
for departure, and so lengthening his visit with 
a most willing submission till late in June, 
| when the silence of the nightingales made sleep 
more possible, and the sunset was so late and 
the sunrise so early that there seemed to be no 
such thing as night. He had made up his 
mind to plead for a hearing in the hour of fare- 
| well; and it may have been as much from ap- 
| prehension of that fateful hour as even from 
| the delight of being in his mistress’s company 
that he acceded with alacrity when Sir John 
desired him to stay. But an end must come at 
| last to all hesitations, and a familiar verse re- 
peated itself in his brain with the persistent 
iteration of cathedral chimes— 

“ He either fears his fate too much, 
Or his desert is small, 

Who fears to put it to the touch, 
And win or lose it all.” 

Sir John pushed him towards his fate with 
| affectionate urgency. 

“Never be dastardized by a girl’s refusal, 
man,” said the knight, warm with his morning 
draught, on that last day, when the guest's 
horses had been fed for a journey and the | 
saddle-bags packed. ‘* Don't let a simpleton’s 
coldness cow your spirits. The wench likes 
you; else she would scarce have endured your | in my nature? 
long sermons upon weeds and insects, or been | make me hate him. If 
smiling and contented in your company all ' again I will run away and hide from all who 


your adoring lover. 
vent hope for the poor name of friend. 
never again dare be to you what I have been in 
this happy season last past, unless you will let 


me be more than I have been.” 

* Alas!” 

No need for more than that sad dissyllable. 

“Then Lam no nearer winning this dear hand 
than I was at Fareham House?” he said heart- 
brokenly, for he jhad built high hopes upon her 
willing companionship in that 


kindness and 
Arcadian valley. 

‘**T told youthen that [should nevermarry. I 
have not changed my mind. Inever can change. 
Iam to be Henriette’s spinster aunt.” 

“And Fareham’s” spinster sister?” 
Denzil. ‘“ITunderstand. We are neither of us 
cured of our malady. It is my disease to love 
you in spite of your disdain. It is your disease 
to love where you should not. Farewell!” 

He was gone before she could reply. The 
livid anger of his face, the deep resentment in 
| his voice haunted her memory and made life 


said 


almost intolerable. 

**My sin has found me out,” she said to her- 
| self, as she paced the garden with the rapid 
steps that indicate a  distempered 
my mind and ferret out all that there is of evil 
Well, he goes the surest way to 
ever he comes here 








some among them as ancient and as greedy as 








hardly ask to have his fate decided for good or | - . 
| nent, sir, and he has had his answer. 


was against her, and that there must be hard | 


those blessed days in which you and I have | 
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know me. I would rather be a farm-servant 
and rise at daybreak to work in the fields 
than endure his insolence.” 

She had to bear pain worse before Denzil 
had ridden far uport his journey ; for her father 
came to the garden to seek her, eager to know 
the result of his protege’s wooing. 

* Well, sweetheart,” he began, taking her to 
his bosom and kissing her. ‘Do I salute the 
future Lady Warner?” 

*“No, sir; I am too well content with the 
name I inherit to desire any other.” 

“That is gracefully said, cherie; but I want 
to see my ewe lamb happily wedded. Has thy 
sweetheart stolen away without finding cour- 
age to ask the question that has been on the tip 
of his tongue for the last six weeks?” 

“He has been both importunate and imperti- 
I hope I 
may never see him again.” 

“What! you have refused him? 
be mad!” 

“No, sir; sober and sane enough to know 
when I am happy. I told before this 
gentleman came here that I did not mean to 
marry. Surely I am not so unloving a daugh- 
ter that I must be driven to take a husband 
because my father will not have me.” 

“Angela, it is for your own safety and wel- 
fare I would have you married. What have 
you to succeed to when I am gone? A poor 
estate, in a country that has seen such rough 


You must 


you 


' changes within a score of years, that one dare 


scarcely calculate upon a prolonged time of 
safety even in this sequestered valley. God 
only knows when cannon-balls may tear up 


our fields, and bullets whistle through the 
copses. This monarchy, restored with such a 


clamorous approval, may endure no longer than 
the Commonwealth, which was thought to be 
lasting. His Majesty's trivial life and 
extravagance have disgusted and alarmed some 
who loved him dearly, and have set the com- 
mon people questioning whether the rough 
rule of the Protector were not better than the 
ascendency of shameless women and dissolute 
men. The pageantry of Whitehall may vanish 
like a parchment scroll in a furnace and Charles, 
who has tasted the sours of exile, may be again 
munifi- 
evil 


g£TOSS 


a wanderer, dependent on the casual 
cence of foreign states; and in such an 
hour,” continued the knight, his mind straying 
from the contemplation of his daughter's future 
tothe memory of his own wrongs, ‘* Charles 
Stuart may remember the old puts who fought 
and suffered for his father, and how seurvy a 
recompense they had for their services.” 

He revected to Denzil’s oTer after a 
silence, Angela walking dutifully by his side, 
prepared to suffer any harshness upon his part 


brief 


without complaining. 

“T love the young man, and he would be to 
me as ason,” he said; “the comrade and sup- 
the world 
enough to 


port of my old age. I am poor, as 
goes have but just 
modestly in this retreat, where life costs but 
little. He is rich, and can give you a handsome 


seat near your sister’s mansion, and a house in 


now } live 


London if you desire one; less splendid, doubt- 
less, than Fareham’s palace on the Thames, but 
more betitting the habits and manners of an 
English gentleman's wife. He can give you 
hounds and hawks, your riding-horses, and 
your coach and six. What more, in God's 
name, can any reasonable woman desire?” 
‘Only one thing, sir. To live my own life in 
peace, as my conscience and my reason bid me. 
I cannot love Denzil Warner, though of late I 
have grown to like and respect him as a friend 
and most intelligent companion. Your persist- 


| ence is fast changing friendship into dislike, 


| 


spirit. | 
“What right has he to pry into the depths of | 


and the very name of the man would speedily 
become hateful to me.” 
“Oh, I have done,” retorted Sir John, ‘I 


am notyrant. You must take your own way, 
mistress. I can but lament that Providence 


gave me only two daughters, and one of them | 


an arrant fool.” 

He left her in a huff, and had it not been for 
a stupendous evént, which convulsed town and 
country, and suspeaded private interests and 
private quarrels in the excitement of public 


affairs, she would have heard much more of his 


discontent. ; 
(To be Continued). 
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492 Yonge Street, opposite Alexander Street 





Tel, 1940 











MASSAGE. 
ASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 


Graduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. ’Phone 1286. 








MEDICAL. 


D® PALMER, Surgeon 
Eye, Ear, Throat and Nose 
40 COLLEGE STREET 


P. SYLVESTER, M.D. 

° Successor to Dr. Atherton 
Office and Residence, cor. Church and Isabella Sts. 
Office hours, 12 to 2,6to8. ‘Phone No. 4055, 


R. COOK, Throat and Lungs, Consump- 
tion, Bronchitis, ané Catarrh Specially. 
Office hours 9 to Il a.m. ; 2 to 4, and 7 to 8 p.m. 
12 CARLTON STREET, TORONTO 





OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homeopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 

Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men 

and women. Hours—1l1 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m 





INSURANCE, 





FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch — - TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
7,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - + Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 

Telephone 488 





PHRENOLOGY., 





PHRENOLOGY AND PALMISTRY— 
PROF, O'BRIEN, the greatest Phrenologist of 
the day, patronized by the elite. Photos read. 
219 Jarvis Street. Toronto. 








PROFESSIONAL, 





GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. ‘Phone 1641 





ARCHITECTS, 





BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 


Traders’ Bank Chambers, TORONTO 


Telephone 2274. 


ARLINGTON HOTEL 


TORONTO'S FAVORITE FAMILY HOTEL. 
One hundred rooms, 


W. G. HAVILL, Manager. 
Cor. King and John Streets. 








Steam heated. 


The Hunter, Rose Company, Ltd 


Printers and Bookbinders 
Strect West, Teronto 


Telephone 545 


25 Wellington 


Estimates given. 


A. E. AMES & CO. 


(Members Toronto Stock Exchange) 


STOCKS bought and sold for cash or on margin 


on the Toronto, Montreal, New York and London 
Exchanges. 
10 King Street West, Toronto. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING co. 


Office and Works—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 

Carpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid or Made Over. 
New Carpets Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mat- 
tresses Renovated. Furniture repaired. 

PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 





Before you buy 


any shoes for spring, see 
our new styles. : 
The 20th century boot 
will be all the style. 
Our stock of it will be to 
hand in a few days, in 
both button and lace. 


The J. D. King Co., Ltd. 


79 King Street 












East 


Self Protection is the 
First Law of Nature 


A variety of diseases are warded 
ofby waa DRY FEET 
Our Rubbers keep your feet dry. 
Insure your health and add to 
the attractiveness of your ap- 
pearance. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


83 TO 89 
King Street East 
Toronte 





W. L. WALLACE 


10 YONGE ST. 


the latest shapes 







Is showing 
and color in 


American Tan Boots 


They have just arrived from 
New York. 


SEE THE 
WINDOW 
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EDMUND E SHEPPARD . : 


SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and dev ted to its readers. 
OFFICE: 
SATURDAY NiGHT BUILDING 
Adelaide Strect West . - : Toronto 
Ontaric, Canada. 


TELEPHONES— Editorial Rooms No. 582 


Business Office. No. 1709 

Subscriptions will be received on the following terms 

One Year.......+- #2 00 

Six Months. évebceececre 1 00 

x 

Three Months........++++> 50 

Delivered in Toronto, 5 per a xtr 
ition at the bus 


Advertising rates n 
ness office 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Ltp.), PROPR'S 
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The Drama. 


going to see Superba you put in Just 


such an evening as you would if 


you fell asleep and had an unusually 


vivid, gorgeous and humorous 


sights are wonderful and 


dream. rhe 
The fun 


the strangest things happen. 
irresistibly appeals to you, wherein it is 
superior to a dream, for in a dream the most 
ludicrous things may happen, yet at the time 
one is not impressed, and it is only on recalling 
the dream when awake that it appeals to the 
mirth. At the Princess Theater on Monday 
evening we were wide 
a goose as large as a cow, a mischievous parrot 


awake, yet we saw 


larger than any eagle, a duck and a rooster on 
seemed to 


a 


the same grand scale. We saw, or 
see, heads and arms and feet chopped off in 
highly humorous manner; a man walk up the 
wall; a young lady disappear from a chair in 
the center of the room and high up from the 
fleor. The whole thing is done by illusions or 
mechanical devices, and as a rule no pains are 
taken to conceal from those who have glasses 
er sit near the front, the means whereby the 
effects are secured. This is what I like about 
it all. You are not required to puzzle over 
everything that happens, but are let into many 
a secret and forced to admire their simplicity 
and effectiveness. 


In the beauty of tits staging there has been 
nothing here this season to match Superba. In 
the beauty of its young ladies—in their grace of 


their stage deportment—the 


movement, in 
cempany is distinguishec. The ballet was not 
selected for weight, or for girth of hose and 
trunks, and it is all the better ballet too. The 
girls are young, slender and graceful, and as 
moedest'as the stage manager could reasonably 
permit. I should say, as a rough guess, that 
Superba has a stage manager who knows his 
business and that discipline is perfect. It 
impossible to get the results 


People may not 


wauld be 
without thorough discipline. 
wee, but they feel, the disorganization which 
crops out in so many companies in the fag end 
of the season —every {performer doing as he or 
she likes, taking@liberties with the text, and 
introducing gags. Hanlon's company is made 
up of hard workers. The audience Monday 
evening was a very fine one and the company 
is playing to ** big business.” 

It is always a pleasure to hear of the success 
of Canadians in Europe, and I have now to 





record the fact that Miss Elizabeth Campbell | 


Stotesbury, a Toronto girl, has achieved a most 


decided success in Italy as a singer. Miss 
Stotesbury is a danghter of Mr. C. R. Stotes 


r of the 


late Alderman Stotesbury, and has been study 





bury of this city and a granddaughte 


ing abroad for the past nine years. Four years 


ago she completed her studies in Leipsic and 


gave a matinee before 


of that city, receiving the highest praise from | 
the critics. The past four years have been 
spent in Milan, Italy, and now she has made | 
her professional debuf in Lucia di Lammermoor 





Kliza j 

in Lonigo. Miss Stotesb ‘ la succes 

that is regarded as phenomenal. At ram from 
Lonigo to the Corno Milano of March 10, says: 
‘This brava soprano has st made splendid 
debut in Lucia di Lammermoor, j Lonigo 
Her success}was so phenomenal that she was 
awarded an honorary benefit, at which she 
received recalls, many beautiful designs in 
flowers, and some valuable presents. Her suc 

cess vocally and artistically was pronounced.” 
The critic of La Furfalla say ‘Her pronun 
ciation of Italian is faultless. Those who have 
not had the pleasure of hearing her have cause 
to regret it. She is, indeed, a priceless requi 
site to the musical world. She has just made 


her debut in Lucia di Lammermoor in Lonigo 


with such great success that it will be an 
eternal remembrances Miss Stotesbury re 
ceived four recalls on one number, which well 
illustrates the enthusiasm aroused, and was 
tendered a supper by the foreigners in Milan in 
honor of her triumph, Iam sure that Toronto 
people take a prideful interest in the 
Miss Stotesbury and will applaud 


career of 


her progress, 





Hditor 


1e best musical people 
| applause by absurdities in dress, and 


| artificial. Whv has 


| Sarah Bernhardt at the Grand Opera 


In On the Mississippi, which comes to the 
Toronto Opera House next week, Manager 
Small claims to have one of the strongest at- 
tractions ever presented here at popular prices. 
The play deals with the reckless and somewhat 
lawless life in the far South immediately after 
the war. Mr. William Haworth, its author 
makes vivid use of the stirring scenes of the 
Mississippi River, and has woven into a roman- 
tic tale the incidents of packet day life, the 
gambling hells of New Orleans, the historical 
operations of the Ku Klux Klan and the rugged 
simplicity of the mountaineers of East Ten- 
nessee. The comedy 
Southern types, replete with national humor 
and the shifting action of the piece affords a 
over cultivated 
The oppor 
magnificent 


features~are from real 


broad and not yet 
field for the scenic artist. 
tunity is improved by 
stage setting representing the moun- 
tain home of the young heroine and a 
view of the great Weldon range. A 
semi-tropical picture of a Louisiana 
swamp with novel effects of electric 
fire flies, the music of many birds, the 
croaking of frogs, etc., is pronounced 
by all critics as strikingly beautiful. 
Then there is the picturesque Mardi 
Gras, elaborately set and expensively 
costumed, a portraiture of the old 
time steamboat and elaborate stage 
the famous levee at New Or- 
The play 


effects ; 
leans by night, and so on. 
comes revised and improved from its 
successful tour of last year. It takes 
over fifty people to present On the 


Mississippi. 


It will be remembered that when 
Irving and Terry were in Toronto 
some public interest was shown in 
Mr. Henry Howe, the oldest actor in 
the profession, he having been born 
in 1812. Mr. Howe traveled with 
Irving as far as Cincinnati, where, 
after a short illness, he died. He 
made his debuf in 1834 at the Victoria 
Theater, London, and was engaged 
by Macready when he ‘entered upon 
the management of Covent Garden 
Theater in 1837. Heafterwards joined 
the Haymarket company under the 
management of Mr. Benjamin Web- 
ster, and continued a member of that 
combination for nearly forty years. He 
has been with Irving for some years, 
and I believe that in his long life only 
engaged with four managersg 

~ 

A witty [rishman, a Dutchman who 
is absurd jand ‘sometimes amusing, a 
new woman, a Bowery boy or two, a 
dude who controls the Italian vote, a 
jealous wife anda pretty typewriter 

these are the main ingredients in 
The Irish Alderman at the Toronto 
The bringing together 
of such characters is not a new thing. 
In fact, they come together in every 
musical farce- 
comedy, variety 
show, melodrama, and you can only 


Opera House. 


farce-comedy, every 


every burlesque, 
get away from the combination by 
viewing Shakespearean productions 
and nothing else. But as there can 
scarcely be introduced a new idea 
which would serve as the basis for a 
farce-comedy, we must put up with 
our familiar friends the witty Lrish- 
man, the absurd Dutchman and the 
others, reserving the right to protest 
when these familiar figures deal in 
jokes and stage business of a too 
familiar kind. It seems to me thata 
little more of Kernell and a little less 
of Hobo and Dago, Dr. Mary Walker 
and the rest of the miscellaneous lot, 
would have produced a better result. 
Kernell is really funny, whereas the 
others only provoke laughter and 
speech, and action; they outwardly 
produce incongruous effects, while he 
is innately humorous. They bear the 
same relation as the real does to the 
not Kernell a 
play witha plot—not a comedy per- 
haps, but a farece-comedy proper, and 
not half vaudeville? Probably the 
reason is that he can draw crowded 
houses with The Irish Alderman 
while with something more artistic 


he could only draw the critics. He, 


very likely, is warned by the experi 
ence of Ezra Kendall, who, being a 
splendid favorite in farce-comedy in 


popular-price houses, ventured into 
comedy in dollar houses and played 


to empty benches. 


The event, socially and artistically, 
of the theatrical season in Toronto 


will be the appearances of Madame 


Monday and Tuesday 


evenings, when she plays Izeyl on the 


House next 


first night and Sardou’s Gismonda, 


the second. The advance sales, which 





opened Thursday morning are report 
ed as indicative of very crowded 
houses. This is not at all extraordin 
iry when it is considered that this 
great French tragedienne, the queen 
of the world’s dramatic stage, is now 
touring this side of the Atlantic after 


an absence of four years and visiting 
us with her two very latest Parisian 
triumphs from her own Theater de la 
Renaissance, now comes as the same 


incomparable Sarah, in the zenith 


|} of her artistic triumphs. The play with | 
which Madame favors us Monday night, 
Izeyl, was written expressly for her by 
two of her countrymen, Armand Silvestre 


and Eugene Morand. It is a Hindu tragedy in 
five acts, and is given with special music by M. 
Pierne. The production is given here with 
Madame’s own company, and original scenery, 
costumes and appointments from her own 
Theater de la Renaissance, Paris, where its 
presentations elicited the most enthusiastic 
plaudits, followed by the intense admiration 
and praise from London, New York and Boston 
audiences. The time issix ceuturies before Christ 
ind the locality a remote province of India. 


The story deals with first the passionate and 


then‘the spiritual love of a courtesan (Izeyl) 


for the Crown Prince of India, who becomes | 
is a gentleman, and kings shall strive to sit be- 


| side him at the feast. 


Buddha. The scenic display shares with 


| Gismonda the honor of being one of the most 


magnificent Madame ever appeared in. Gis- 
monda, which is given on Tuesday, is from the 


| pen of the master French dramatist, Victorien 


wrote it expressly for Sarah. 


Sardou, who f 
intensely interesting of his 


It is the most 
works. 

An Artist’s Model is delighting audiences at 
the Grand during the latter half of this week. 


—— 





A New York woman, who went to Europe 
some time ago to secure a fortune of $50,000,000, 
left her by a long lost and deceased relative, has 
just returned in the steerage. 


A Few Rules of Conduct. 


Never calla man a liar. If he deserves to be 
so called he will go away and lie about you, or 
he will stay and punch your head. If he tries 
to punch you, you might as well let him do it, 
for he will convince the town that he did do it, 
anyhow. 

The hen that makes the loudest cackle has 
probably not laid the largest egg, but it has 
laid an egg just the same, which has not been 
done by the hens that sneer at cackling. A 
man may be over-proud of his achievements, 
but he is a better man than those who have 
nothing to be proud of. Cackling is all right if 
there is a new egg in the nest. 

The man who eats well, sleeps soundly, looks 
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wholesome, smells clean, does only half the 
talking and pays a hundred cents on the dollar 


Despise not the dude. Heis clean. He may 
not have pride of birth, but he has pride of bath, 
for the use of the tub makes him distinguished. 
Young men who lounge on the corner making 


mock of the dude are almost sure, later in life, | 


to elect him to Parliament, to pound anvils and 
work gfeasy levers in his foundries, or saw off 
their hands in his mills or factories. A man 
with brains may dress well. The man who 
dresses poorly is short in brains or money. 
Those who “ don’t care” how they look or what 
anybody thinks, are forced in the end to apply 


for work or charity to those who ‘‘do care” a 
great deal for such things. JARVIS Dowb. 





Bibles Held by Collectors. 


About ten days ago there was sold in London, 
Eng., a copy of the ‘‘ Wicked” Bible, so called 


because of the omission of the negative from | 


the Seventh Commandment. Other editions 
rare and singular are now recalied, their worth 
to collectors being due to either odd transla 
tions or typographical errors. ‘lhere are many 
copies extant of the “ Bugge” 
termed from the fifth verse of the Psalm xci. : 
‘So that thou shalt not nede to be afrayed for 
any bugges by night,” instead of “the terror 


by night,” as in the authorized version. 


Bibles, thus | , 


| leaves together and made themselves breeches’ 
| (Gen. iii., 7); printed in 1560. 
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Others—and many of them are very rare and 
held in great value by those whoown them—make 
up this list : The ‘‘ Breeches” Bible—‘ Then the 
eies of them both were opened, and they knew 
that they were naked, and they sewed figge tree 


” 


The “ Treacle 
Bible—-“‘Is there not treacle at Gilead? Is 
there no physician there?” (Jer. viii., 22); print- 
ed in 1568. The ‘ Rosin” Bible—‘‘Is there no 
rosin in Gilead? Is there no physician there?” 
(Jer. viii., 22); printed in 1609. The “ Place 
makers’ ” Bible—‘“ Blessed are the place-makers; 
for they shall be called the children of God” 
(Matt. v., 9); printed in 1561-2. The ‘‘ Vinegar” 
Bible—‘‘ The parable of the ‘ vinegar,’” instead 





of the “‘ vineyard,” appears in the chapter head- 
ing to Luke xx., in an Oxford edition of the 
authorized version, which was published in 
1717. The Ears-to-ear ” Bible—‘**‘ Who hath ears 
to ear, let him ear” (Matt., xiii., 43); printed 
in 1810, The ‘* Standing Fishes” Bible—** And 
it shall come to pass that the fishes will stand 
upon it,” instead of * fishers” (Ezek., xlvii,, 10) ; 
printed in 1806, The ‘‘ Discharge” Biblé—‘‘ I 
discharge thee before God” (I. Tim., v., 21); 
printed in 1806, The ‘“*‘ Wife-hater” Bible—*“ If 
any man come to me, and hate not his father 
yea, and his own wife also” (Luke, xiv., 
26); printed in 1810, *‘ Rebekah’s Camel ” Bible 

“And Rebekah arose, and her camels,” instead 
xxiv., 61); printed in 


of ‘‘damsels” (Gen., 


1823, 


half 


thigh, 
lost. 
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Points About People. 


The eldest sop and heir of Sir William Hart- 
Dyke, though now quite blind, is exceedingly 
fc snd of cricket. Not only does he occasionally 
play the game himself by the aid of a ball which | 
contains a bell, but he has read out to him | 
every day during the season all the scores and 
averages. He is also a keen chess player, and 
did remarkably well for his University 
Cambridge—in the annual match against Ox- | 
ford. 

An energetic reporter has succeeded in gain- 
ing some facts and figures from Mr. Cleveland’s 
tailor. The facts are that the President of the | 
United States is increasing his territory, so to ' 


speak, very rapidly, refuses to weigh himself, 
and that it takes two tailors to measure him, 
one holding the tape and another walking 
around him. The figures are as follows, giving 
his measurements last spring and now : 


1895, 1896, | 1895, 1896, 
Wolabis cass oss 514-53} | Chest : 504-50} 
Around Hips...58} 60 | Arm, inside 300 8} 
Thigh... 2 a 30 | Arm, outside 34R SAR 


Leg, inside 30 7 30 

He has gained one and three-fourths inches 
around the waist in the last year, one and a 
half around the hips, and one around the 
thigh. Otherwise: he has neither gained nor 
lost. His legs remain the same in length, in 
spite of the efforts of the politicians to pull 
them. 


| Lieut. Andre, the Swedish officer who is to 
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| attempt to goto the North {Pole jin a balloon, 


has received application from more than a 
score of Swedish women whojwish to join him 
in his perilous trip. This shows how women 
are aspiring and looking for trouble. Peary 
only had one woman along—his wife—and yet 
his recent lectures in Toronto prove that he 
failed to either find the Pole or freeze his wife. 


‘“The Divine Sarah,” who comes to the,Grand 


| Opera House on Monday and Tuesday even- 


ings, recently described the emotions experi- 
enced by her when she first appeared on the 
boards of a theater: “I can picture the, even- 
ing as though it were now; the excitement 

oh! it was so grand!—and drew forth my in 


most passion, for I was very young then, you 
know, and it gave me zest and fervor for the 
ordeal I had to-face. I can see the little 
theater, and the people seated in the audience. 
My heart for the moment seemed to stand 
still. The first words I uttered fell from my 
lips with distinct accent. I made one grand 
step forward, and then all my nervousness 
vanished.” 


Miss Sarah Thorne tells a good story of how, 
when she was playing in The Colleen Bawn at 
a provincial theater, the gun loaded with pow 
der to shoot Danny Mann was missing from the 
wing just before it was required, and could not 
be found. At the last instant one of the actors, 
eating from a paper bag, emptied out the bis 


cuits, blew out the bag, and, bursting it with a 
sudden blow, Danny rolled over into the water, 
*‘ killed” by the report of a paper bag as effectu- 
ally as he would have been by powder from a 
real gun. 

While doing some pioneer lecturing during 
his recent visit to New Zealand, Mr. Haweis 
occasionally found himself regarded in a dubi 
ous manner by reason Of his violin. On visit 
ing an out-of-the-way place, where he was 
going to lecture on.musie, a deputation of local 
big-wigs came to the station to meet him and 
escort him to the place of entertainment. He 
alighted only to find that these august person 
ages failed to recognize him, and he heard them 





enquiring of the stationmaster, “ Hasn't the 
lecturer come by this train?” ‘ No,” was the 
reply, ‘‘there’s nobody come but yon little chap 


with the fiddle-case.” 


Mr. Robert Ganthony, the entertainer, ounce 
gave a performance at the Prestwich Lunatic 
Asylum. The inmates took his diverting mono- 
logue very well at first, but when he came to 
the portion of the performance in which he im 
personates a testy old magistrate of ninety 
summers, & Woman rose with vehemence and 
shouted: ‘‘ Fancy me being kept here while 
that man is left to run loose.” 


ila ati ceataia 

Ethel—Don't you think it is nice to be mar 
ried on one's birthday? Maud—Sometimes it 
brings bad luck ; look at Eve. 





The Malice of a Grandfather. 


“‘Danson’s my name—Billy Danson. Maybe 
you know the name? Ours is an old family in 
Canada—but it’s my grandfather I want to tell 
you about. I want to tell you about him. He 
was down on me and he did me all the harm he 
could,” 

[ said that family quarrels were always very 
bitter and suggested that if it hurt his feelings 
to speak about his grandfather, not to do so. 
Fact is, I was too busy to talk and much too 
busy to waste time in the far idler way of 
listening to another man talking. , 

“Nota bit. It don't hurt my feelings a little 
bit. Talking about him is the only way I can 
get even with him. You see, this 
ain’t an ordinary family quarrel. I 
never saw my grandfather, and he 
never saw me. He died before I was 
born, but e hated me like poison and 
arranged everything just to do me up 
and give me the worst of it. That's 
the strange part of it. It was pure 
cussedness, for he had nothing 
against me. ‘Course I could have 

died in childhood and fooled him, but 

I didn’t see through his game until 

I grew up.” 

“Well, if you must unbosom your 
self,” I said, ‘‘ get down to facts.” 
“That's right, boss. So I will. I'll 
talk business. Well, when my grand- 
father was a bit of a boy he ran away 
from his home in Ireland and came to 
fi Canada. If he'd stayed at home until 
his governor died he would have 
come in for about seven thousand 
pounds. But no, he must run away, 


o refuse to go home, and so lose his 
‘ share. He liked money well enough, 
a and his only reason for losing it was 
> & fear that he would be unable to 


spend it all, and I'd come in for some 
of it. You smile, but wait and you'll 
see that he had it in for me from the 
very first. 

“*In 1822 he was in Montreal, and 
two other men were getting up a 
lumbering and shipping firm and 
offered him an equal partnership. 
They said to him, ‘You have no 
money, Danson, and we have, but 
you have snap and energy, and we'll 
let you in with us.’ He refused. 
There was no reason on earth why 
he should have refused, but he seems 
to have figured it out that if he went 
into that firm it would make money 
in spite of him, and one-third of it 
would descend to me. ‘No,’ he said; 
‘I'm going trapping.’ He knew that 
there was lots of fun for himself and 
no money for his heirs in trapping, 
and so he trapped for two years. 
When he returned to Montreal the 
firm was doing a big business, and 
he secured a place.as foreman in one 
of their lumber yards. Montreal was 
growing, and my grandfather, being 
a man of ability, knew that he was 
exposed to temptation. Somebody 
else was sure to coax him to go into 
some paying venture, and so he de- 
cided to escape. He had saved about 
twenty pounds, and his first care was 
to spend this, which, if allowed to 
remain unspent, might prove the 
nucleus of a fortune. He went to 
New York and spent his money. 
But he saw at once that land would 
soon increase in value there, so he 
bought none of it, and hurried away 
into the wilderness again. 

“The next crack he gave me was 

when he reached Toronto, then called 
Muddy York. This was a terrible- 
looking spot in those days, and he 
was delighted. The passion of his 
life now was to injure me. He wrote 
home to one ofhis brothers for money, 
and “got some; I don’t know how 
much, so carefully did he cover up 
his tracks. But he got some, and 
bought land for all he was worth. 
He thought the place had no future. 
He bought land along Yonge street, 
a block near King and Yonge anda 
four-acre patch at Yonge and Queen. 
He grew potatoes on all these lots, 
and he lived happily until the incom- 
ing of population and the making of 
improvements raised the value of the 
land. By this time he hated me so 
fiercely that he couldn't sleep at 
night. He determined to sell out, 
and he sold the four acres for eleven 
pounds, or about fifty dollars, and a 
team of horses. He didn’t need the 
money or the horses. It was pure 
cussedness. He sold all his lots. 
Other men were leasing lots for a 
term of years, but he _ positively 
wouldn't do it. He foresaw that I 
would get the land when it became 
valuable, and he wouldn't play into 
my hands. 
_* To show the malevolence of the 
man, let me tell you another thing. 
When the Mackenzie Rebellion broke 
out he thought the matter over. He 
was long-headed, and saw that the 
rebels would be famous patriots 
when those on the other side were 
forgotten. He didn’t want to give me 
the sentimental pleasure of having a 
grandfather among the patriots who 
risked life for liberty, and so he went 
against the rebels. And that ain't 
all. He went into the volunteers as a 
private—a private, mind you when all the 
other grandfathers I've ever heard about were 
lieutenants or captains. He just did it to hu 
miliate me, and I’m mentioning it to show how 
far he was prepared to go to damage me. 

“Then, instead of sending my father to Up- 
per Canada College and making a lawyer or a 
parson out of him, he loaded the poor boy on a 
wagon one day, and with a yoke of oxen went 
out to the Newmarket settlement and took up 
afarm. What did he go into farming for? Just 
to hold me down. There was no money in 
farming. He kept my father chopping down 
trees for nine years, and then he sold the farm 
and went further back. He was one of the first 
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when he got within a year or two of his death, he 
ceased payments and so left nothing behind him. 
He invented a mechanical contrivance to attach 
to a steam engine, gave it toa lightning-rod man 
to sell for him, and after he died the thing made 
a million dollars for that agent, and we got 
nothing. 

‘““Any way you like to look at it you will 
find that my grandfather gave me the worst of 
it. It couldn’t have been pure accident. If he 
had left in the family the lots on Yonge street 
that he owned, I find that to-day I would be 
worth—just counting present market value 
$37,089,480. As it is, I am not worth a cent 
and am forced to appeal to the generosity of 
strangers for the price of a meal, or starve.” 

** Which,” I said, “‘leads us by a graceful de 
tour to the point where we began. A quarter 
I think it was you asked for?” 

‘Exactly. Thank you—thank you. I'll have 
a square meal fora change. I look on this coin 
as ground rent, for this grand palace of a build 
ing stands on my land, or it would have been 
my land if my grandfather hadn’t played me 
dirty. Good-day.” MACK. 





Withered Joe. 


(The following is reproduced from The Captain's 
Romance, or Tales of the Backwoods, by Opie Read. 
Published by F. Tennyson Neely, New York.] 

HERE was not a man in the Dry Fork 
neighborhood who was not afraid of old 
Sam Peters. The old fellow’s looks were 
quite enough to frighten the timid, and 
his violent exclamations rarely failed to make 
men of nerve feel ill at ease. Sam had killed 
several men. On one occasion, over at Slaw 
son's bayou, he encountered a desperate fellow 
from Texas. They at once recognized each 
other as rivals, and, upon a pretense of having 
had a former altercation, agreed to fight. The 
‘*time-honored " handkerchief method of com- 
bat was adopted; that is, each contestant 
should take hold, with his teeth, of a corner of 
the same handkerchief, and then fall to work 
with bowie-knives. It may, without digres- 
sion, be said that this plan of fighting, long since 
ruled out of the most polite’circles of society, is 
rather dangerous. 

When a fellow named Collins had, with cour- 
teous accommodation, whetted the knives on 
his boot, the sad discovery was made that no 
one had a handkerchief. 

‘This is a putty come-off,” said Collins. ‘“‘The 
idee uv losin’ all this yere enspiriten’ ‘citement 
jest on ercount uv a rag is a disgrace ter er 
civilized curmunity. Hol’ on er minit, fellers, 
I've got er idee.” 

He took off his wheat-straw hat, tore out the 
ealico lining, and, handing it to old Sam, re- 
marked : 

‘*Thar’s the necessary dockyment. The diffi- 
kilty is at aeend. Chaw yo’ corners.” 

The men took hold. The knives flashed. The 
man from Texas fell in a dying condition. Old 
Sam staggered away severely wounded. 

There also lived in the Dry Fork neighbor- 
hood a crippled boy named Withered Joe. He 
was of so little importance that scarcely any 
attention was paid to him. His only com 
panion was a dog—a snaggle-tooth, wretched 
animal with one eye. The cripple would often 
take the dog in his arms and mourn over him. 
One night two men were riding along a lonely 
road. ‘‘Hush!” said one of them, reining up 
his horse, **‘ what curious noise is that?” 

*“Come on,” the other man replied. ‘It's 
only Withered Joe whimperin’ over his dog 
down thar in the holler.” 

Old Sam's outrages became so numerous that 
the authorities decided to arrest him. The 
sheriff declared that it would require twenty 
men. 

“It makes no difference,”. said the circuit 
judge; ‘‘ he must be arrested.” 

The sheriff summoned a posse. Old Sam was 
easily found. He placed his back against a tree, 
drew his bowie-knife, and said that he didn’t 
feel like being arrested. 

*“*You wouldn't kill your friends, would you?” 
the sheriff asked. 

‘* Yes, I'd kill a lamb if it tried to arrest me. 
I wa'n’t bo'n ter be tuck up like er stray hoss.” 

‘*Sam, the people want you.” 

‘They kain’t git me. Thar ain’t none uv you 
that want to be killed, I reckon.” 

‘** No, b'l'eve not.” 

‘* Wall, then, keep yo’ distance.” 

‘*The man who will rush on him shall be the 
next sheriff uv this county,” exclaimed the lead 
ing officer. 

* Then why don’t you do it, an’ be re-elected?” 
some one rejoined, 

‘*Becaz,” the sheriff replied, ** I've got a wife 
an’ chillun dependin’ on me.” 
‘“*Hello,” said a_ fellow 
‘**vonder comes Withered Joe, an’ his snaggle 
That's 

Reckon he’s come after ole Sam.” 


named Collins ; 
tooth dog ain't with him, nuther. 
strange. 

The men shouted, and old Sam, lifting his 
upper lip till a wolf like smile showed beneath 
it, reached out and clipped off a red-bud twig 
with his knife. 

Withered Joe approached. In his hand he 
carried a long knife. 

‘*Hello, Joe,” the sheriff called, “have you 
started out ter cut a mess uv greens?” 

The cripple did not reply, His eyes, in a sort 
of dead set, were fixed on old Sam. He did not 
stop, but passed the circle of men. 

‘Come back here, fool,” cried the sheriff. 
‘**Come back, or he'll cut you in two.” 

He did not stop. Old Sam gazed at him in 
angry astonishment. 

* Don't come nigh me, you dried-up crab 
apple. Don’t come here, I tell you. I'll kill you 
like I would a snake.” 

The cripple walked straight abead. Old Sam 
raised his kyife. 

**One mo’ step,” he said, 

Another step. The Knife came down, but the 
cripple shrank, or seemed to wither to one 
side; and then, with the quickness-of a cat, he 
plunged the knife in old Sam’s hip. There arose 
a shout. The men rushed forward, seized old 
Sam, and bound him. 

‘You are a man,” said the sheriff,” address 
ing the cripple. ‘‘ Yo’ great respeck fup the 
law shall be rewarded.” 

‘*T ain't got no respeck fur ther law,” rejoined 
the cripple, bursting into tears. ‘The feller 
killed my dog.” 

Two men were riding along a lonely a. 
“Hush!” said one of them, reining up Ais 
horse. ‘* What curious noise is that?” 

‘*“Come on,” the other one replied. “H's 
only Withered Joe whimperin’ over the grave 


men in the woods to carry life insurance ; but ’ uv his dog down thar in the holler. 
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The Evolution of Atlantic Travel. | ————————_——- 


T has been estimated 
that one hundred and 
twenty-five thousand 


the 
American 


people crossed 
Atlantic from 
ports the past season. The 
army of tourists has been 
rapidly becoming greater 
with each year, and from 
indications 1896 
marked _ in- 
1895. When 
go toany of 
the day a 


present 
will show a 
over 

York, 


piers on 


crease 
in New 
the 
steamer sails and you will 
have a most vivid impression of the magnitude 
f ocean travel. You 
interesting sights which the metropolis 


will see, too, one of the 


most 


has to offer. The great ship teems with life 


and activity. The hundreds going and the hun- 


dreds there to bid them bon voyage, are crowd- 


ing intothe final moments before sailing, the 
last words for weeks or months, and often years. 
ywhere the scene is one of life and human 
rhe 
nearer The deck rails 


faces, and amid a chorus of farewells the great 


Ever 


interest moment for departure draws 


are fringed with happy 


ship gracefully glides from her moorings, and, 
toward the broad At- 
the 


her noble prow 


turning 
lantic, starts on her long journey across 
deep. 

\ half century ago such a scene would have 
challenged 
he at i 
of a 


world. Now 


tention 


it is an ever 

day ceur 

rence lo 
cross the At 
lantic ind 
make a tour 
of Europe in 
these days of 
progress is 


not nearly the 


undertaking 





Atlantic Travel | 


| ample deck room for exercise, spacious dining | 


that a jour 

ney to Chi 

cago would 

have been Passing hours in swaet idleness. 
when men who to-day are in the prime of life, | 


were boys. 
The 
story as 


“evolution” of the ocean steamship is a 
thrilling as a 


novel, and among the | 


advances none has been greater than that of | 


the steamship lines focussing their energies on 


the southern shores of England and along the | 


English Channel. The Spree and Havel of the 
Noith German Lloyd, St. Louis and New York 
of the American, and Furst Bismarck and 
Columbia of the Hamburg American Line, and 
their great sister ships, are each so like a great 
metropolitan hotel that one rivals the other in 
a comparison of comforts and luxurious appoint- 
ments. 

It seems almost impossible to think that 
steam navigation on the North Atlantic was 


' sarcasm 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


not regularly organized until some fifty-five 


| years ago, when the British and North Ameri- 


can Royal Mail Steamers first began regular 


trips between Liverpool and Boston, calling at | 


Halifax with mails. 


A couple of generations ago since, only the 
hardiest and most enthusiastic traveler braved 


the discomforts of a journey across the sea; it 


was then a question of weeks; now it is one of | 


days. Then a matter of meagre accommodations 
in small wooden sailing ships, harassed by 
wind and wave ; now one of regal surroundings 
great iron and_ steel 


and comforts on a 


monster, which ploughs through the roughest | 
On these | 
leading Lines the chief aim is to make the | 


seas with barely slackened speed. 


comfortable. The saloons, ladies’ 


passage 

boudoirs, music and smoking-rooms, and 
the staterooms generaliy have been fitted 
up in magnificent style; the leading 
European and American carvers and de- 
corators have been employed to this end. 


The annoyances formerly inseparable from an 
Atlantic voyage ‘have vanished. Instead of 
water-washed decks and dull cabins there are 
commodious state-rooms, luxurious toilet con- 
veniences, large beds, electric lights and bells, 
the most perfect and thorough methods of ven- 
tilation—a rare boon on an ocean steamer 

and ladies’ 
To cross on 


saloons and large music-rooms 


saloon on the promenade deck. 


any one of them is to make the voyage under | 
the most favorable possible conditions, the one- | 


time discomforts having become a pleasure. 
While all these improvements in the ships 


have been going on there have also been great | 
changes going on in the routes taken by the | 


Atlantic lines and the Ports at which they call. 

Boston was, as we have seen, the Port first 
selected on this side of the Atlantic, and be- 
came so established in the possession of the 
trade that a Boston paper of 1844 indulges in 





tinent. Gradually, however, the steamship | 


| lines whose Eastern termini were reached by 
| passing along the South of England, taking 


Southampton. 
| The battle of the Ports is again going on. It 
is rather interesting to note the results of the 





The drawing-room of a royal palace could hardly be more beautiful than the ladies’ 


advantage of its direct routes, have grown in 
rank and importance, in size and speed of ships, 
until they are now attracting the larger portion 
| of the first-class trade. 

The port of Plymouth, from which 
Howard of Effingham sailed out to meet the 
| Spanish Armada, with its wide bays and mar- 
velous breakwater, is enterable at all times and 
weather. 

The port of Southampton at one time pos- 
sessed almost the whole of the Australian and 





respecting ‘“‘New York, where they 
are jealous,” it says “Sof the monopoly enjoyed 
by their New England rival of a direct and 
regular steamer communication with Europe.” 

The traveling public invariably follows the 


Where the Smokers pass hours. 


Indian steamship business, but for want of 
enterprise saw it leave her and betake itself to 
London and Liverpool. Now she hasawakened 
| up again and has taken renewed advantage of 
; her deep water, sheltered position and, above 





The Lizard and the Needles, two famous English landmarks. 


direction of improved facilities, and as these | all, her exceedingly smal! tides, which enable 


have been from time to time added at New 
York, the trade was turned in its direction and 
its one-time rival has been completely distanced. 


A somewhat similar movement is progressing 


steamships to lie alongside the wharves as they 
, do at Montreal and New York, instead of hav 
| ing to go into tidal docks to unload, as is neces- 
| sary at Liverpool. 





When the great monster of the deep draw 


8 lazily away from the dock and turns her 


massive prow toward foreign shores. 


on the other side of the Atlantic. 
sat for many years in satisfied possession of the 
trans-Atlantic passenger business, and the St. 


George’s Channel was the only gateway for | Company, who operate 
' have moved their terminus from Liverpool to 


travel to reach London or all places on the Con- 


Liverpool | 


She has built new piers and now the steam 
ships run alongside the railway trains, and, at- 
tracted by this, the International Navigation 
the American Line, 


Lord | 


saloon, with its exquisite decorations and handsomely carved woodwork. 


a 


| —-delivered at New York. 


In- Per 











Steamship | No. Cabin 
Port. ; tae 3 ton 
Line. Passengers. | crease| Cent. 
cate, | 1804. | 1895. 
Liverpool.....'Cunard, ...| 18,362] 18,844] 482 2.6 
do .....| White Star} 11,520) 11,805) 285 2.4 
3,560 19.0 





Southampton. American i eR 2,586 
\ 


pany will obtain the reward due to their enter- 
prise in leaving Liverpool, and, having already 
outstripped the White Star, will soon challenge 
the Cunard in the favor of the traveling public. 

Of the other English Channel lines, 








Playing shufilte-board on deck, 


North German Lloyd, whose terminus is at 
Bremen, and the Hamburg American, with ter- 
minus at Hamburg, also call at the south of 


England ports of Southampton and Plymouth; | 


it is interesting, therefore, also to compare the 
combined cabin traffic of the two Routes, de- 
livered at New York. 
| |No.Cabin | In. 
Port. _|Steamship Line.) ~*°" ; 
Passengers erosee i ent. 


| 1894. | 1895. 
Liverpool .|(Qunard.. -------|29,882/ 30,649 767 | 2.5 
| 


American ...... 

|North Germ’n L/35, 203) 37,494 2,291 6.5 
|Hamburg-Am'n 
| | 





English 
jChannel 


It is very evident, then, that the traveling 
public is findingethe Southern route to London 


satisfactory accommodations are being given. 
The above statistics refer only to the Lines 

calling at 

on the pat of the English Channel route would 





| be apparent if the Lines going direct to conti- | 
Of these | 


nental southern ports were included. 
the Red Star Line, sailing from New York to Ant- 


werp, is well known, the Friesland, Western, | 





Room de Luce. 


land and Noordland being especial favorites. 
The Netherlands Line call at Boulogne surmer 
Rotterdam and 
From these ports the Rhine, Germany, Switzer- 
land and Central Europe are easy of access. 


and proceed to 


The French Line steamers sail to Havre direct, | 


connection being made for Paris and interior 
points, 

During the summer season these English 
Channel lines have six, and frequently eight, 
steamers week, enabling travelers to 
select at 
Toronto, their joint Canadian agent, from a 
variety of routes and cabins, and if desired to 
sail direct to the Continent and return from an 
English port, or vice versa, avoiding crossing 
the Channel twice and securing the round trip 
ticket at reduced rate. 

— Re 


every 


A Handsome Woman. 


Most men admire beauty in women, but the 
average man thinks more of a good smoking 
mixture like Westminster, sold at Muller's 

| Smoking Emporium, eleven King street west. 





come between 
They used to be so 
‘*Mrs. Dawson got the chaf- 
“Oh, too bad. Poor Daw- 


“What can it be that has 
Dawson and his wife? 
happy together.” 
ing dish habit.” 
son!” 


Windsor Salt. Purest and Best. 


| cabin passenger business of the respective Ports 


With their twonew ships incommission in 1896 | 
it is very probable that the International Com- | 


the 


ingland, but still greater advances | 


a] 
—_— ——— 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Amsterdam. | 


the office of Barlow Cumberland, | 


April 4, 1896. 





Old Reliable. 





thinness 


The diseases of thinness 
are scrofula in children, 
consumption in grown 
people, poverty of blood in 
either. They thrive on 
leanness. Fat is the best 
means of overcoming them. 
Everybody knows cod-liver 
oil makes the healthiest fat. 

In Scott’s Emulsion of 


cod-liver oil the taste is 

hidden, the oil is digested, 

it is ready to make fat. 
When you ask for Scott’s Emulsion and 


our druggist gives you a package in a 
te mete med wrapper with the pict- 


| ure of the man and fish on it—you can 
| 


trust that man! 
50 cents and $1.00 
Scorr & Bowne, Chemists, Belleville, Ont. 
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| FOR THE GODS 


BROWN’S FAMOUS 
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and the Continent to be increasingly preferable, 
and where they lead it is safe to reckon that | 


OTEL DEL MONTE 
PRESTON SPRINGS, Ont. 


This is Canada’s most famous health resort, the 
springs being most effective in cases of rheumatism, 
debilitated condition of the system or nervous dis 
| eases. R. WALDER, 

Drop a card for rates, Proprietor. 





HE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 
East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 

rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 
| smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 





Adams’ Tutti Frutti 
aids’ digestion. 
Save coupons in- 


side of wrappers. 
4 





‘Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 


IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 
At Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, Lectures, 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Eto, 


| 





The accommodation in connection with the above 
Hall is of the highest order, heated by steam and 
lighted by electricity, ventilated by electric fans; 
large dining-room and kitchen witly range. Also 
retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 

For full particulars apply to 

A. M. CAMPBELL, 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 





Here’s An Important Item. 


Has it occurred to you how easy, how com- 
fortable and convenient it now is to take a day 
trip from Toronto to New York ; if not, just a 
moment while we tell you. You can leave To- 
ronto every week day at 9.05 a.m., get a through 
pester car to Buffalo, without chan e, via the 
yrand Trunk and New York Central, reaching 
Buffalo at 12.30 p.m., leave on the Empire State 
express from the same station via the New 
York Central at 1 p.m., stopping only at Roches- 
ter, Syracuse, Utica and Albany. The many 
advantages of this trip are that you go through 
pleasantly and quickly with only one change of 
cars from Toronto to New York. Avoid night 
travel. Land at Grand Central Station, the 
centerof New York. Ride on the Empire State 
express and the New York Central, which is 
and always will be America’s greatest railroad. 
You can buy tickets through via New York 
Central at any regular ticket office. For any 
information desired, not obtainable at such 
offices, address Edson J. Weeks, general agent, 
N. Y. C. & H. R. R., 1 Exchange street, Buffalo. 


California Tokay. 

A delicious, sweet, red wine, highly recom- 
mended in Canada and United States for 
medicinal purposes. Sold at $6 per case, one 
dozen quarts, or $2.50 per gallon, at Mara’s, 79 
and 81 Yonge street. ‘Phone 1708. 


| 
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Between You and Me. 





66 


DISGUSTED bachelor” in 
rather a bad temper writes, 
asking me to give the femi- 
nine part of such Toronto 
society as he moves in ‘a 

good going over.” His charge is hypocrisy ; he 

says it makes him ill to see the extent to which 
our women humbug themselves. and théir 


friends with the pretense of religion, morality | 


and charity, when they lack the essence of all 
three. Oh dear, what a man! 
but a winged seraph ever possessed the essence 
of these three; as if there were angels in 
Easter bonnets instead of dear, faulty, human 
women, who may or may not strive towards 


an ideal life, which shall possess the essence of | 


religion and morality and charity. The dis- 
gusted bachelor may congfatulate himself 
that his letter of eight pages has made me, not 
ill, but weary, and a little inclined to box his 
ears. There is no betterment for you and me 
in howling about the shortcomings of our 
neighbors, nor, for that matter, about our own. 
The wise and happy way 1s to make up our 
minds that we and they have some good in us 
and to delight in making it more. While we 
are nurturing the angel in ourselves and admir- 
ing it in others, the devil in all of us may sulk 
or pout at our neglect; he certainly won't thrive 


on it. 
* 


The topsy-turvydom of these days is again 
to the fore. A man proposes to a woman; she 
accepts him; the man being a widower and 
father of sons and daughters, fails to gain their 
acquiescence in his matrimonial enterprise and 
withdraws from the bargain. He brings as 
defence against his badly used sweetheart’s 
action for damages, the fact that his children 
would not cdnsent to his marriage, and that 
his proposal was made subject to their 


As if anyone | 


Maude 


Claude—That's nothing. 





approval, as he plainly stated to his beloved. 
Isn't this a funny case of the tail wagging the | 
dog? ITwonder what the court will make of it,and 
whether a revised version of the old command, | 
children obey your parents, had not better be 
set in type. Such a dutiful parent as the one | 
under consideration is rather a novel product of | 
to-day. By the way, another decision touching 
on engagements and their fulfilment has been 
recently made in an American court which 
strikes me as dangerous. The judge ruled 
that when a man makes presents to a 
lady, and escorts her frequently to places 
of amusement, he may be considered engaged 
toher. Which will be anxious news for some 
cavaliers. 


~ 

A gentle maiden lady, who often supplies me 
with a laugh by her quaint Scotch sayings, was 
yesterday describing a woman whose life is 
wayward and her head not as level as one 
could wish. ‘‘She looks like a lane cat,” said 
the maiden lady placidly. ‘* House cats don't 
have that expression ; only lane cats do.” And 
does there not rise before you the half reckless, 
half defiant and wholly desperate look ; the 
suggestion of pursuit; the cunning slyness of 
self-preservation and defence; the somewhat 
savage turn of feature; the instinct to get, 
honestly or otherwise, what she craves for ; 
the capability for unmentionable and vague 
descents? I declare it quite overcame me 
when I saw it all! 


* 

Who is my neighbor? is a question asked 
anxiously this time of year by those who live in 
terraces and crowded streets. The people one 
has gotten accustomed to move away; for a day 
or two the house front is blank, then, some | 
sweet spring day, there comes a pyramid of 
curious structure up the asphalt, the flower- | 
stand and the hat-rack perched on top of bed- 
steads, and tables, and chairs, and range, and 
carpets. How searchingly does one look for a 
cradle ; how gladly does one welcome a whist 
table, a Dran-new parlor set ahd a flirtatious- 
looking piano lamp in pink silk and white lace 
petticoats. A rocking-horse and a little wooden 
express wagon send cold apprehensive chills 
down one’s back, while a parrot in a silver 


house speaks of comfort and peace. Last 
of all comes an express wagon with odds 
and ends. If there are three small boys 
perched among the odds and ends, and 


one holds a small yellow dog by a piece of 
rope necklace, while the other two quarrel for 
the lines and jabber to the expressman, you 
may pulldown your blinds, go and squander 
tive dollars on barbed wire and window netting, 
cancel your order for garden seeds, and con- 
sider yourself a beleaguered fortress for the 
balance of the tenancy of the invaders. You 
can't move, because you own the house ; it only 
remains to you to fight for your life against long 
odds. 


x 
I will tell you what happens. The next day 
you find the yellow dog in your back yard in- 
terviewing an insulted feline, who has taken 
refuge in your back entry. Three brownies on 
the fence are rapturously ‘ sic-cing” him on. | 
Then, one by one, come small pieces of flower- | 
pots, tin cans and last year’s bones rattling 
against your porch. If you go out quietly and | 
remonstrate you are treated to a trio of injured 
innocence. @*We just want our dog to come 
” There is nothing for it but to invite 
them over to fetch their dog. If you rush 
out, @ da virago, the brownies after 
vlance disappeag. the small yellow dog takes a 
nip at your gown, and the queerest missiles 
seem to be filling the air. While you barricade | 
the entry door a chorus of squeals and laughter 
reaches you, and up come the brownies again | 
in convulsions. If you make friends with them 
you might as well give them a lease of your 
property; if you fight them you may better 
give them a mortgage on your nerves, your 
temper, your tongue, your very life. They live 
perched on the fence, squatting on the roof, 
clambering over the sheds, rolling on the 
boulevards, You have unholy thoughts con- 
cerning them, and yet mirabile dictu! when 
the rampant trio are laid yp with the measles 
you pray a penitent little prayer that they may 
soon get well! ® 


home. 


one | 


7 

This week’s moon is the moon of the year. 
By it the Christian year iS regulated; Easter, 
the climax of that year, follows for its celebra- 
tion the fullness of this glorious moon. And 
old Liha'seems to take on more majesty as she 
rounds éuf and looks’ down upon the waiting 
earthy This attitude of expectancy draws. its 
Own recompense. Those who have opened 





| ones can feel it. 


| in our veins, 


What it brings to us does not 
come in express parcels; perhaps we don't 
realize just at once how much has been be- 
stowed upon us. 
only gauged by our receptivity. Christians, 
Jews, Mohammedans (for creed is a later mis- 
take), feel the goodness that has said since the 


| world was made, ** Open thy mouth wide and I 


will fill it!’ To-day we can only drink the 
good measure; to-morrow its strength will be 
LADY GAy. 





An Omission. 
Pick-Me-Up. 

Mr. Sloper came in the other day and told 
Mrs. Sloper all about Mrs. Bloomer'’s new 
bicycle suit. 

“It was great,” he said; ‘‘it had a skirt that 
came about up to her knees, and trousers under- 
neath. The skirt wasn’t one of those full 
things, you know, it was real scant. Then 
there were leggings and low shoes just the 
same color as the suit—a sort of dusty brown. 
And the leggings c 


The measure of the gift is 





‘““What sort of a hat did she wear?” inter- 
rupted Mrs. Sloper. 
Mr. Sloper was silent for an instant. Then— | 


“ 


I didn’t look at her hat,” he said. 





Progress on the Wheels. 
Washington Post. 

Despite all the discouraging things that have 
been said and written about Congressman Can- 
non and his wheel, he has, with a persistence 
born of heroic courage, stuck to his machine 
and answered sympathetic enquiries by his 
friends with the meekness of a martyr. 

‘““How are you getting along with 
bicycle?” asked a member yesterday. 

“Oh,” said Cannon, ‘‘ Iam making progress.” 

“Is that so?” said his friend, appearing in- 
terested as Cannon made ready to define his 
advancement in the art of cycling. 

* Yes,” resumed the Illinoisan gravely, “I 
can spit now, and pretty soon I expect to be 
able to raise my hat.” 


your 





A Typo’s Release 


From the Awful Sufferings of Rheumatism. 


The Case of E. P. Robbins of Welland—A Suf- 
ferer for Seventeen Years—His Case Resisted 
the Treatment of the Best Hospitals and He 
Had Become «a Physical Wreck—His Wonder- 
ful Release. 

From the Welland Telegraph. 

The world to-day is both commercially and 
towards system, and 


scientifically inclined 


news like everything else is gathered system- | 


atically. Every newspaper has its staff of re- 


porters to observe and collect the news of its | ee as oe spoons 1 ' 
For some time | ware of mstauions and substitutes alleged to be 
| **just as good. 


particular locality or district. 
past a reporter of the Welland 7elegraph has 
been watching the development of a treatment 
for a serious case of rheumatism on one of the 
employees of that institution. About eighteen 
years ago, Mr. E. P. Robbins, while at work in 
the Telegraph printing office, was suddenly 
seized with sharp pains all over the body, 
accompanied by extreme swellings. He reached 
home, but a short distance from the oftice, with 
difticulty, and on a doctor being called he pro- 
nounced it inflammatory rheumatism. Forseven 





weeks he laid in bed under the care of the best 
physician, and at the end of that time he was 
again able to resume his duties. During the 
next few years he was subject to frequent slight 
attacks, and finally thought a change of loca- 
tion might be beneficial. With this idea Mr. 
Robbins visited the different American cities, 
sometimes in good bealth and again unable to 
get out of bed, until in 1888 he finally settled 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Four Aces. 


Brother broke an iron bar with his two hands yesterday. 


My brother broke four men with one hand last night. 





followed his occupation with comparatively 
little sickness, when he suffered a severe at- 


tack which left him, until a few months ago, a | 


martyr to that kaleidoscopic disease. Mr. Rob- 
bins recovered somewhat after weeks of idle- 
ness and went back to the types, but again and 
again he was laid up, working only about six 
days a month. Gradually he grew worse, and 
almost discouraged entered the Sisters hospital. 


After spending many weary months within its | 


walls he was discharged with the awful ver- 
dict ‘‘incurable.” 
than with hope he tried other hospitals in the 
city, but with the same result, and resigned to 
his fate he left for his old home, where he ar- 
rived in February, 1893, a crippled resemblance 
of his former self, and was passed unrecognized 
by his former friends. Here in the house of his 
father, James W. Robbins, he was bed-ridden 
until the summer, and then during the warm 
days was able to walk about with the aid of a 
spiked cane for a few minutes at a time. When 
the cold weather approached, however, he was 
again confined to the house. Pink Pills were 
frequently recommended to Mr. Robbins, and 
in December last he started to take them. 


The first box was unnoticeable but the second | 


produced a slight change for the better. More 


| were then taken and the improvement was daily 





hailed with joy by his friends. The rheuma- 


tism slowly but surely left and has not since | 
In March last Mr. Robbins was once | 


returned. 
more at work and has not lost a day since; the 


cane has long since been discarded and ‘*‘ Ed” | 

| 
is one of the happiest, jolliest employees in the | 
Mr. Robbins is well known in the county | 


office. 
and indeed throughout the whole district, and 
although, as he says, he has not got the strength 
of Hercules yet, Pink Pills have given him for 
a trifling cost the relief he spent hundreds of 
dollars in vain trying to secure. 


can eat and sleep well, two essential points to 
good health. Mr. Robbins strongly recom- 
mends this wonderful medicine to other suf- 
ferers. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills strike at the root of 
the disease, driving it from the system and 
restoring the patient to health and strength. 
In cases of paralysis, spinal troubles, locomotor 
ataxia, sciatica, rheumatism, erysipelas, scrofu- 
lous troubles, ete., these are superior to all 
other treatment. 


women a burden, and speedily restore the rich 
glow of health to sallow cheeks. Men broken 
down by overwork, worry or excess, will find 
Pink Pills a certain cure. 

Sold by all dealers or sent by mail, postpaid, 
at 50 cents a box, or six boxes for $2.50, by ad- 
dressing the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company, 
Brockville, Ont., or Schenectady, N.Y.  Be- 





Correspondence Coupon. 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1, 
Grapholegical studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not tale up their own and the Fditor’s 


time by writing reminders and requests for haste. | 


3, Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
Enclo- 
coupons are not 


4. Please address Correspondence Column, 


sures unless accompanied by 


| studied, 


TRILBY.—Read last few lines of Little Billy's 
answer; I think you are a little bit that way in- 
clined. You have capacity for affection and like the 
other sex, are ‘refined and sensitive, slightly an 
idealist, very honest and candid, discreet in your 
dealings and speech. I fancy Little Billy could be 
trying if in the humor, and you'd need self-control 
and much of it. 

M. E. S.—You are a sensible, practical and matter- 
of-fact little personage, a little inclined to pessimism 
and not averse to having your own way. You can 
love with considerable fervor but would not be apt 
to squander your affection unwisely ; in fact, you are 
in some ways remarkably cautious, You can adapt 
yourself to circumstances; what you most need is 
less self-consciousness and a more placid way of look- 
ing at life. ; 

PauL Pry.—Though I am conversant with the 
facts of the case, I am not at liberty to satisfy your 
curiosity nor that of any other outsider. The lady is 
my dear friend, and perhaps it may satisfy you if I 
say also that I am a little particular as to whom I 

Windsor Salt for the Table and 
Dairy, Purest and Best. 


- | the adjacent thoroughfares. 


More from a sense of duty | 


He considers | 
the disease completely out of his system and | 


They are also a specific for | 
the troubles which make the lives of so many | 


2, Letters will be answered in their order, | 


ii 





| accord that title, 
| questions, but Idon’t feel at liberty to answer any 


| except the one referring to the terms on which I am 
She has both my esteem and ad- 
As to yourself, I 
| have not the least desire to know who you are, and 
| that you identify me “cuts no congealed moisture,” 


| with their object. 
miration in a very marked degree. 


as the Brownies say. 

LONGFELLOW.—It is quite a shame to have kept 
you so long, and your letter was such a nice little 
friendly one, too. I am afraid there was only one 

| coupon for the two studies, but they have been 
| so long laid aside that I will just do them both, 
|}anyway. Your writing patience, perse- 
verance and a yood, deliberate, reasonable mind. 
You are careful, methodical and _ conscientious, 
without very marked enterprise, being rather 
| conservative in your ways and fond of prece- 
| dent. You have some peculiarities, but are on the 
| whole easy to get on with, fond of your friends, likely 
also to be affected by the opposite sex, and in turn to 
attract them; some refinement, but lack of experi- 
ence and plenty of room for progress are shown.] 


shows 


LirtLe Britiy.—t. I have no “theory of grapho- 
| logy,” whatever made you think so. Graphology is, 
| was and will be a means of discovering certain traits 

in the writer of a study, and I have simply learned 
| the rules and used them. I don't know that it would 
| cost you ten dollars to get the necessary books. 

Frost on graphology, Rosa Baughan's Character in 

Handwriting, and one or two others give ample in- 
| structions. I have given the names half a dozen 
| times in this column. As you have quick perception 
| and are rather sharp at sizing up people, you should 
| find graphology easy. Any bookseller will order the 
volumes for you. 2 Your writing is energetic, 
ambitious, and very optimistic, somewhat inclined 
to doubt, and reasonably reserved. You have excel- 
lent sequence of ideas, very little sentiment, an 
orderly and finished method, and a truthful nature. 
I don't think you would lightly relinquish an object ; 
your temper is even and you take life philosophically, 
On the whole an easy person to live with, if your 
| other half be not exacting or highly strung. 


MapGe.—No well-behaved girl need mind being 
alone on King street between six and seven, or even 
a good deal later; that is a much safer place than 
Your idea of jealousy 
| did not seem to me quite what I meant. Of course, 
when a man leaves his sweetheart or wife and 
devotes himself to some other woman, he shows her 
plainly that he never properly cared for her. Instead 
of the miserable suspicion which is ordinarily called 
jealousy, and which has often no foundation, your 
supposititious case would be one of life’s open 
tragedies, serious and woeful, which demands sym- 
pathy and respect. At the same time, Madge, even 
| such is. often only a temporary aberration, and 
| patience often wins, and -the cat comes back, a 
| penitent Tom. I amafraid when he came back, if I 
were his Tabby, I should give him a taste of my 
| Claws and teeth; but then, I'm not in it. Better let 
him have a little rope, and not watch him too closely. 
The person you enquire for is very well, and thanks 
you for asking. 


AUTUMN LEAVEs.—It’s a long time since you faded, 
poor last year’s foliage! You are a bright, ingratiat- 
ing and very feminine person, with good imagina- 
tion, delicate sympathies and decided fondness for 
social intercourse. You lack the optimist turn, and 
in trial or sickness would easily be desponding. You 
are not markedly good in judgment, have not any 
strong ambition, but would probably rejoice just as 
| much in the honor of those you love, as in your 
own advancement. At the same time, I think your 
mind has a strong upward bent, good to see in hu- 
| manity. Lady Gay desires her best thanks to you 
| and the other “lady in pink,” for your kind words, 
| You might safely follow any state in life (I suppose 
you mean business or professional) which brought 
you in contact with those needing your ministrations. 
I don't think you'd be happy shut away from your 
fellows. 
| unless possessed of a complexion unusually fine and 
| clear. Generally the best choice for such an one is | 
| deep glowing red and maize. All black is often most 
| trying to them. 


RESOLVE 











Youareadmirably frank with your 


A dark person should not wear pale blue, | 
























The Standard 
of Excellence 


We can refer 
you to many 


of our custo- 
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All Dealers 
Keep this 


Famous Warner 6 C2 
Port Wine 
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&*.““ HEALTH 
~ FOR THE 
MOTHER 
SEX” 






COMPOUND 
‘“‘“HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 


This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 


in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Compound is the only specific for 
diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure. 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrhm@a, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
antirely and always. Price 75e. 
For sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 
from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘“‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
‘‘the mother sex.” 
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that you will take K. D.C. as your * 


SPRING 
~ MEDICIN 


K. D. C. produces flesh. 

K. D. C. imparts strength. 

K. D. C. restores the stomach to 
healthy action, and good food well 


digested makes 


GOOD BLOOD 


health to the 


and thus imparts 
whole system. 


HIGHEST ENDORSEMENTS | 





OF A GOOD COMPLEXION 
LIES IN THE USE OF 
DR. CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION WAFERS 


AND 


FOULD’S MEDICATED ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION SOAP 


The only real beautifiers of the complexion, skin 
and form. 

These wafers and soap are simply wonderful for 
removing Freckles, Moth, Blackheads, Pimples, 
Vulgar Redness, Rough, Yellow or Muddy Skins 


| and all other disfigurements, whether on the FACE, 


NECK, ARMS or BODY. 
If you desire a transparent, clear, fresh complexion, 


| free from blotch, blemish, roughness or coarse- 


bess try these wonderful, magical and marvelous 
DR. CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC WAFERS 


| and FOULD’S ARSENIC COMPLEXION SOAP. 








Relieves Your Cough in 
... TEN MINUTES 
TINE 


Balsamestorehound 


For INFLUENZA, COUGHS, COLDS, Ere. 


“Never knew it to fail to give relief."—Mr. Eli 
Bousher, Fenn Cottage, Lamborne. 


‘Find it invaluable for bad coughs and colds,.”— 
Mrs. Eason, London Road, Sleaford. 


STOPS COLDS CURES COUGHS 
|} SOLD EVERYWHERE. PRICE 30c. and Tic. 
| Sole Wholesale Agents for Canada, Evans & Sons, 
| (Ltd.), Montreal and Toronto. 


Be 








The Wabash Railroad. 


It is now an acknowledged fact that the 
Wabash Railroad is the shortest, best and 
| quickest route from Canada to Chicago, St. 
| Louis, Hot Springs, Texas, Mexico, California 
| and all Southwestern points. Its train equip- | 
|} ment is eeune inane the finest in America. 
| Full particulars from any R. R. Agent, or J. A. 
| Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, North 
East corner of King and Yonge street, Toronto, 





The wafers and soap are for men as well as women. 

Wafers by mail, 50c. and $1 per box ; 6 large boxes, 
$5. Soap by mail We. 

Address all mail orders to the Lyman Bros. & Co., 
71 Front Street East, Toronto, Ont. 

LETTERS OF INQUIRY must be addressed to H. 
B. FOULD, Sole Proprietor, 214 Sixth Avenue, New 
York. 

Beware of all other “so-called ” arsenic preparations. 

DR. CAMPBELL’S WAFER'S are the only genu- 
ine arsenic wafers made. FOULD’S ARSENIC 
SOAP is the only MEDICATED ARSENIC COM- 
PLEXION SOAP in the world. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS IN CANADA 





Home Seekers Excursions. 

In order to give everyone an opportunity to 
see the western country and enable the home 
seekers to secure a home in time to commence 
work for the season of 1896, the Chicago, Mil 
waukee & St. Paul Railway has arranged to 
run a series of four home seekers excursions to 
various points in the west, north-west and 
south-west on the following days: March 10, 
April 7 and 21 and May 5, at the low rate of 
two dollars more than one fare for the round 
trip. Tickets will be good for return on any 
Tuesday or Friday within twenty-one days from 
date of sale. For rates, time of trains and 
further: details apply to any coupon ticket 
agent in the east or south, or address A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian passenger agent, 2 King street 
East, Toronto, Ont. 





|AS A FOOD AND STIMULANT IN WASTING DIgPAgES AND IN THB 


LATER STAGES OF OCONSUMPTIO 
| DOCTORS STRONGLY RECOMMEND 


- 


| Wveth's M 


| process ’ 


alt Extract 


Dr. D—— of Chatham writes : “ It is a most valuable aid and stimulant to the digestive 
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The Toronto Philharmonic, I am informed, 
Mendelssohn's 


have decided not to produce 


Elijah this year, but will devote their energies | 


This decision will 


to the study of other works. 
Although it was 


meet with general approval. 
the original intention of the society to include 
The Etijah in this year’s list of works, the fact 
that Mr. Torrington had also arranged for a per- 
formance of the same oratorio suggested to the 
Philharmonic officials the advisability of choos- 
ing some other work. Whilst many felt a lively 
interest in the prospect of a little wholesome 
rivalry in the preparation of Mendelssohn's 
great oratorio, the decision reac hed by the offi- 
cers of the Philharmonic will meet with the 
hearty commendation of all who feel that mu- 
sical effort in Toronto should not be paralyzed 
through senseless competition. In this case 
especially, and in view of the brilliant financial 
record of our various oratoriosocieties during the 
past decade, there should not now, as some wag 
has put it, be an unseemly scramble after the 
prophet. The people of Toronto will be pleased 
to hear The Elijab once during the present year, 
but the prospect of two performances within a 
few weeks of each other, as had been intended, 
might have proved too much even of a very 
good thing. 


The following interesting programme was 
presented at the College of Music on Tuesday 
evening last by piano pupils of Mr. W. J. Me- 
Nally: 


Von Wilm Valses, Opus 72. Duet 
(Two Pianos) 


Miss Millie Marks and Miss Libby Pearsall. 


Lack Sod Valse Arabesque .Piano 
Miss Lulu Ridley, 
Beethoven Sonata—-Opus U, No. 1 Piano 
Miss Jennie Williams. 
Bendel Moonlight. Piano 
Miss Libby Pearsall. 
Chaminade Air de Ballet, No. 3 Piano 
Miss Millie Marks. 

Mendelssohn Spring Song Piano 
Miss Gertie Bourne. 
Beethoven....Andante Con Variazioni Piano 
Miss Millie Marks. 

a—Valse—Opus 64, No, 2 | 
Chopin b—Berceuse—Opus 57 . .Piano 
le Valse—Opus 70, No. 1 | 
Miss Jennie Williams. 
Scharwenka .Polish Dance Piano 


Miss Libby Pearsall. 
Low Serenade—Opus 489. Duet 
(Two Pianos) 
Misses Jennie Williams and Millie Marks. 
Mr. MeNally is entitled to much 
the excellent work of his pupils on this occa- 
Both technically and musically their 


praise for 


sion. 
playing gave many evidences of thorough in- 
struction and natural talent. Vocal pupils of 
Signor Tesseman, and Miss Tessie McCallum, 
elocutionist. lent valuable assistance during 
the evening and contributed much to the plea- 
sure of a very enjoyable event. 
* 

\ meeting of the Canadian Society of Musi- 
cians will be held in the theater of the Normal 
School on Monday afternoon next at two o'clock. 
This meeting is called in pursuance of a 
motion passed at the convention of last 
Christmas in order that the question of form 
ing local branches might be thoroughly dis- 
cussed. The objects for which it is intended 
to organize branch societies are as follows: 
Social] intercourse; mutual protection and the 
development of 
encouragement of higher musical knowledge: 


professional interests; the 


exchange of ideas on musical topics, and the 
performance of programmes of classical music. 
A meeting of the profession generally has also 
been arranged to be held at the same place and 
on the same afternoon at four o'clock, the 
object being to discuss plans for the institution 
of a system of examinat ions for music students 
throughout the province. This latter meeting 
is not confined to members of the Canadian 
Society of Musicians, but is 
dian professional musicians, who are cordially 
invited to attend. 


open to all Cana 


The Caledonian Choir of Toronto, Mr. A. 


T, Cringan conductor, gave a very successful 
goneert in Galt on Friday ening, March 13. 
The Galt Reporte: i referring to the event, 
gays: “The fame and reputation of the choir 
and artists had preceded them, and the large 
Scoteh element in our town turned out in en 
thusiastic numbers to give them a warm, true 
Seotch welcome. Martial, in one of his clever 
quotation ivs: ‘One genius has made many 


clever artist which fully applies to Mr. A. T. 
Cringan, the conductor of the choir, who is par 
ticularly « ersant with the perfect arrange 
ment and spirit of Seottish melody, pathetic, 
humorous and patriotic. The symphony, har 
mony and beautiful blend of the voices in the 
choir show careful selection, untiring direction 
and an individual interest and enthusiasm in 


their renderings. 


On Saturday afternoon, April 11, Mr. W. 
Elliott Haslam will give a lecture, by invita 
tion, on The Unity of the Voice, which, I 
understand, was given by him last season in 
New York before many prominent physicians, 
artists and amateurs. The lecturer aims at 
disproving the necessity of cutting the singing 
voice more or less into fragments called regis- 
ters, as is done by Seiler, Behnke ef al. These 
divisions, he claims,are unnecessary, unscien 
tific and unphysiological, discovered by laryn- 
goscopic professors under abnormal conditions, 
and that a voice so trained can never reach its 
highest development or become, as it should, a 
model of unity. Mr. Haslam asserts that his 
researches have enabled him to perfect a system 
founded on unalterable laws of physiology and 
acoustics, as applied to the singing voice in its 
three aspects of pitch, color and intensity. 
Illustrations from the works of Zingarelli, 
Mozart, Gluck, Bellini, Rossini and Verdi 
will be sung at the end of the lecture. Mr. 


Haslam’s lecture when given in New York 
created no small interest in musical circles of 


the metropolis. . 


On Sunday evening, March 22, at the Church of 
Our Lady of Lourdes, Rossini’sStabat Mater was 
sung by the choir under the direction of Miss 
Fannie Sullivan, the capable and energetic or- 
ganist of the church. The solo work was taken 
by Mrs. C. E. and J. N. McGann, Miss Mc€ar- 
ron and Miss Theresa Tymon. Messrs. Mercer 
and Anglin also assisted. A feature of the 
vespers was the rendering of the Inflammatus 
solo by Miss Tymon. Much credit is due Miss 
Sullivan for the good work she is accomplish- 
ing from time to time in the production of 
standard ecclesiastical compositions with her 
efficient choir. On this occasion additional 
interest was lent the service through an ad- 
mirable address on the Stabat Mater by Rev. 
Father Walsh. 


# 

An exchange draws attention to a ladies’ 
string quartette in Berlin, Germany, who bear 
the following agglomeration of names: Soldat- 
Roeger, Finger-Baileti, Lechner-Bauer, Her- 
bert-Campbell. .As some of these ladies are 
still in single blessedness, and it is customary 
in Germany for wives to retain their own sur- 
names in addition to taking those of their lords 
and masters, one wonders what the dimensions 
might be of a visiting card of any of the above 
ladies in the event of her marrying a man with 
a double-barreled name! Finger-Baileti-Grat- 
zenmeier-Donnerwetter, for instance, should be 
imposing enough to suit the most exacting 
taste. 


* 

The Sunday school orchestra of Sherbourne 
street Methodist church, under the direc- 
tion of Mr. J. M. Sherlock, gave a very en- 


joyable concert recently in the schoolroom of | 


the church. The orchestra numbers twenty- 
one members, and the manner in which they 
carried out their part of a varied programme of 
instrumental and vocal music reflected much 
credit upon themselves and their conductor. 
Songs were sung by Mr. Sherlock, Mr. W. J. 


Carnahan and Master Tom Whatmough. Miss | 


Walmsley contributed two violin solos, and re- 
citations were given by Miss Hockin and Mr. 


Howitt, all of whom were warmly applauded. 
* 


At the annual St. Patrick’s Day concert given 
in Picton on the 17th of last month, Miss Elda 
Idle, the well known pupil of Miss Norma 
Reynolds of the Conservatory of Music staff, 
scored a very gratifying success. - Her reception 
was most enthusiastic, and local papers speak 


in glowing terms of the young vocalist’s sing- | 


ing on this occasion. Miss Idle bas also been 
engaged to sing with Mr. Watkin Mills in 
Brockville on April 10, and fills an engagement 
at Dunn avenue Methodist church with the 
Verdi Quartette on April 13. 


~ 


In a recent issue of Music, a monthly maga- | 
| tude for all those acts by which you made my 


zine published in Chicago, an article written 
by Mr. W. O. Forsyth relating to the bane- 
ful influences of pressure touch as applied to 
piano playing, and which originally appeared 
in The Week, is reproduced in its entirety. In 
the same magazine the eminent piano peda- 
gogue, Mr. William Mason of New York, 
Forsyth’s remarks, the whole 
interesting and _ instructive 


discusses Mr. 
forming very 


reading. 
* 


A new song, entitled Dear Marjorie, and com- 
posed by a former Torontonian, Daisy Stuart 
(Mrs. Gerald Donaldson), has been received for 
notice. The text and music are both clever 
throughout, and the song, which, by the way, 
is dedicated to Miss Bessie Bonsall, who sang 


it at the Savoy Theater, London, Eng., with | 


great success some time age, can be recom- 
mended to the favorable notice of all our vocal- 
ists. It is specially suitable for medium voices. 

e 7 

The firm of Freyer & Co., in Meissen (near 
Dresden, Germany,) have recently taken out a 
patent for organ pipes manufactured from porce- 
lain. For these pipes it is claimed that they 
not only emit a more beautiful and richer tone 
than those of wood or metal, but that they are 
absolutely impervious to changes of tempera- 
by means of a 


ture. The pipes are tuned 


slide. 


A number of our local musicians are already 
arranging details for pilgrimages to Europe 
during the approaching summer vacation. Mr. 
Field goes to Bayreuth to witness the Niebe- 
lungen Tetralogy. Mr. Walter Robinson ard 
Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, I understand, also cross the 
great herring pond in search of recreation and 
musical inspiration. . 


Dr. Bridge, the eminent English composer 
and organist of Westminster Abbey, London, 
has written a graceful letter to his friend, Mr. 
T. G. Mason, of Mason & Risch, in which he 
expresses his gratification at the recent pro 
duction of his Bold Turpin by the Mendelssohn 
Choir, and his pleasure at the enthusiastic 
reception accorded it by the audience. 

Mr. Blakeley'’s fourteenth popular organ re 
cital, and last of the 
large and appreciative 


present series, was 
attended by a very 
audience. Mr. Blakeley’s organ selections and 
Boccherini’s Minuette, which was played on a 
spinet, were given with his usual success and 
constituted an effective ending to a comprehen 


sive and varied series of performances. 


[amin receipt of a programme of a concert 
to be given by the Harris Orchestral Club, 
Hamilton, on Tuesday evening next. This 
concert will be the twentieth given by Hamil- 
ton’s enterprising orchestra. The programme 
includes selections from the works of Sullivan, 
Gungzl, Lavatlee, Schumann, Gillet, Mackenzie, 


and Beethoven's Fifth Symphony. 
- 


At a recent concert in Whitby, Miss Mima 
Lund, solo contralto of St. Andrew’s church 
and pupil of Miss Norma Reynolds, sang with 
much success. The Whitby Chronicle says: 
“Miss Lund gave two exceedingly fine solos in 
a distinct voice, well trained and perfect in de- 
livery. She also took part in a duet.” 

. 


A joint recital will shortly be given by Miss | 
Norah Hillary, soprano, and Miss Ada S. Hart, 
pianist. The programme chosen will consist of 
compositions from the works of Chaminade and 


Liszt. 
. 


The Paderewski piano recital on Thursday 
evening of next week is awakening the keenest 


interest in local musical circles. From present 
indications the appearance of the world’s most 
popular pianist on this occasion will be greeted 
by the finest audience ever gathered within 
the walls of Massey Hall. 


* 

A service of praise will be given by the choir 
of the Central Presbyterian church undcr the 
direction of Mr. \. P. Hunt, orginist and 
choirmaster, on Wednesday eveniig next, 
April 8. The choir will render several anthems 
and will be assisted by Mrs. J. Willson 
Lawrence, soprano; Miss Harriet M. Dingle, 
contralto; Mr. Walter Robinson, tenor, and 
Mr. J. Humfrey Anger, Mus. Bac., solo 


organist. 
* 


Mr. Fred Warrington has been added to the 
staff of the, Metropolitan School of Music 
(Ltd). Mr. Warrington’s experience, both as 
a soloist and instructor in voice culture, admir- 
ably fits him for the position to which he has 


been appointed. 
* 


Rehearsals for Mr. Torrington’s jubilee Elijah 


performance begin on Monday evening, April | 


13, in Guild Hall, McGill street. Moprraro. 





Letter from Ignace j. Paderewski. 





According to my 


DEAR Mr. STEINWAY: 
avowed intention i meant to express to you, 
my opinion of your pianos at the close of my 


tournee. Yet when I left New York in great 
haste, L entirely forgot that pleasant duty and 
none of the members of your Reare although I 
met almost all of them—reminded me of the 
same. A significant sign! One can easily com- 


; prehend that the house of Steinway & Sons 
; would lay ro stress upon an “expression of 


thanks” or a “testimonial,” but that I should 
desire to fulfill my duty toward you, who have 


shown me so much kindness, you can well | 


understand. 
Scarcely landed on these shores, permit me 
to address to you afew words of hearty grati- 


long and arduous fournee so agreeable to me, 
but above all for the glorious and wonderful 
instruments that were placed at my disposal. 
Nothing new can be said of the Steinway pianos, 
it is true, for they have been justly praised by 
all modern masters, and I thoroughly concur in 
every word that has already been said. 
must tell you that, although I was delighted 
and inspired with your pianos at my first con- 
cert, my enthusiasm and inspiration increased 


at my second concert, and became still greater | 


at the third, and thus it went on crescendo unto 
my final appearance, at which my joy in the 
grandeur, the power and the ideal beauty of 
the tone, and the perfection of touch and 
mechanism was unbounded. 

All who play your pianos can but thank you. 
Talso do so and at the same time congratulate 
you most heartily. 

Your very devoted 
I. J. PADEREWSKI. 

London, April 7, 1892. 

Sole agents for Canada, A. & S. Nordheimer, 
Toronto and Montreal. 





Jones I think I'll ston drinking. 
on me. Lushington Yes. It frequently tells 
on me when I go home late. 
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Se 


YongeSt. and Wilton Ave. 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


A Thorough Musical Education by most Advanced 
Modern Principles of Study. 


CALENDAR “ici Vitis!” 


Many Free Advantages for Students, who may 
enter for study at any time. 













H.N. SHAW, B. A., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 
Elocution, Oratory, Voice Culture, Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics. Greek Art. Literature, &e, 


LONDON 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


AND 


SCHOOL OF ELOOUTION 


LONDON, ONT, 


: . { Pianist, late ) 
CAVEN BARRON ( of Lipzig f/f 


ALL SUBJEKCTS TAUGHT 
Special pleasur is taken in announcing the en- 


, gagement of Miss KATHARINE 
Moore (late of New York) teacher of Voice Culture 
and Coneert Work, and Miss INA Bacon (late of 
Emerson College of Oratory) as head of the Elocu- 
tion Department. 

Concert engagements accepted by the above 
named. 
Free Send for Circulars, containing the course of 

study for graduation and diplomas. 


F. H. TORRINGTON 


Organist Metropolitan Church. 
Twenty-one Years Conductor of the Toronto Phil- 
harmonic and Orchestra. 

Director Toronto College of Music. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano, Organ, Voeal Music and Ensemble 
Playing 


Solo Singers prepared for Oritorio, Concert and 
Church Repertoire. (Public introd ictions for vocal- 
ists and solo performers, and teachers’ positions 
secured.) Address 12 Pembroke Street 

Or Toront> College of Music 


ME RECHAB TANDY, Oratorio and) 
Concert. Tenor, of the Crystal Palace and prin- 
cipal London (England) Concerts. 
Pupil of Alberto Randegger. 

Has returned after seven years’ successful singing 
in Oratorio and Concerts in London and throughout 
Great Britain. 

Specialist in Voice Formation, Singing, Oratorio 
and Concert Repertoire, Toronto 
Conservatory of Music 
Solo Tenorand Choir Director Carlton Street Church. 
For terms and vacant dates address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or residence, #& Amelia Street, | 

Toronto, 


Principal 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


But I | 


It’s telling | 








| OResxs ty COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd), in affilia- 
|. tion wjth the University of ‘toronto, attords un- 


horough Musical Edu- | WHALEY, ROYCE & co. 


GOODERHAM, Pres. 





surpassed advantages for a 
cation in all branches. GEORGE 
F TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 





IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Solo Violincellist and Accompanist 


TEACHER OF 
PIANO AND ’CELLO 


Arril 4. Pive 6. 


...NEW SONGS. 


| A FOUNT OF MUSIC. 
2 Keys, Dand F. Browne. 


| ONLY FOR THEE. : 

2 Keys, D. and F, Woblyn.. 10 

| KATIE DARLIN’, ; 

Mezzo Soprano or Baritone. Woblyn. 4) 

| SLEEP, LADY FAIR. 

Soprano or Tenor. Harriss. ‘ r) 
(LL WAIT FOR DEAR OLD JACK. 

| Mezzo Soprano or Baritone. Barron. 40) 

| JOSEPHINE. 

| (Popular), Palmer........ 40) 
WAYWARD BOY. 

| (Descriptive). Hall,.... ae ‘0 


For sale by a'l Music Dealers. Publi hed by 


158 YONGE STREET - TORO?:TO 
ISS H. M. MARTIN, certificated tea 
9S Hi. M. 7 ate ach 
| M VOCAL and PIANO, of Toronto Coll xe of Min 
sic. Address 43 Wellesley Street, or Toronto College 
of Music. - 


At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street East M® CHARLES MUSGRAVE 


THE VOICE 


Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 


and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


| SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 
Reception hour from 2 till 3 p.m. daily. 


M ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 





PIANIST 
Open for engagements for Concerts, Palls, Engage 
| ments, Parties, ete. 


: 82 Nassau Street, Toront 
Or Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge Street. a 


M®: V. P. HUNT 


4 : Organist and Choirmaster Central Preshyt;; 
| ian Church. ; 


Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Musical Director of the Demill College, Oshaw a, 
| Residence 104 Maitland Stree 


M8; H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 


| Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Pulow 
and Reineck, solo pianist Albert Hall concerts - 


Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music, | Richard Strauss, conductor, Leipzig; by invitatic, 


Con:‘erts directed. Voice Production and the Art 


of Sin sing taught. Concert repertoire formed. Grad- | pianist at the World's 


of Theodore Thomas, ee ee Canadian sol: 
air, Chicago. Concert ey 


uate and certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. | gagements and pupils accepted. Address 


RESIDENCE—86 Major Street. 


105 Gloucester Street, or Toronto College of Musi: 


VOICE SPECIALIST Madame STUT- | G FORGE F. SMEDLEY 


TAFORD (Pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 


| Italian method ; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Address A. & S. Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church Street. 


M R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 


Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. | 


Plano, Organ and Masical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 


ME. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 


vacher of the Guitar, Banjo and Mandolin ; 


teach*r of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club. 
342 Huron Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 


Miss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


Pianist and Accompanist. Piano pupils and 


¥ Banjo, Guitar and Mando!in Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo. Mandolin and Guits, 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Risho 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College, 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Evening, at (s 
Nassau Street. 


Ltorp N. WATKINS 


_ 803 Church Sreet, Thorough instruction o; 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher « 
| Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


M2?LLE: ADELE LEMAITRE 


Laurcate Quebec Academy of Music 


concert engagements accepted at Conservatory of 


Music or residence, 78 Wellesley Street. 





Voice Pro- | 


duction Spe- 
clalist, 


| Debutantes, Room O, Yonge Street Arcade. 


| GEORGE MAURICE (Mr. George R. 


Joseph), Instrumental Soloist and Entertainer. 
Open for engagements. For terms address 
toom 36, Janes Building, 75 Yonge St., Toronto. 


MRS: FRED W. LEE 


7 Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


WALTER H. ROBINSON 

Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist, 
Gives Instruction in Voice Calture 

Vocalinstructor at Metropolital School of Music, Ltd., 

Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Con- 








| ductor of Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto Uni- 


versi_y Glee Club. Studio—Care R. S. WILLIAMS & 
Son Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge Street. 


W,, J. McNALLY 


| Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 

Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 

| Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 
Residence 32 Sussex Avenue. 


R. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 
Pup Is received for the stady of voice production, 
artistic singing and flute playing. Voice production 
taught according to the method of Mr. W. Elliott 
Haslam. Concert engagements a¢cepted. 
32 St. Mary Street. 


| MISS CARTER 


380 BRUNSWICK AVENUE 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


TAMMERERS'’ 
HAND-BOOK FREE 
Address; CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, 53 
Alexander Street, Toronto, Canada. 


Miss FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Pianist and sccompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 


| and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 


Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
,, Address 542 Parliament Street, or 
Telephone 062. The Toronto College of Music, 


M ADA ME PALMIRA BONVINI 


(Mrs. Prof, O'Brien) Prima Donna Soprano from 
Milan and principal concerts in Europe, receives 
pupils for 

_ Artistic singing and Voice Vroduction 
Highest references from past and present pupils and 
press opinions on application at her studio, 219 Jarvis 
Street. Concert engagements accepted. 


W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 

Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 

Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto 

Conservatory of | Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Miss Veals’ School. 

13 Dunbar Road - - - 


RS. E. G. DOYLE, from New York 

City. Teacher of Piano and Musical The- 

ory. Specialty of Technique, Clavier. Practice free. 
208 McCaul Street. 


Rosedale. 


Miss LILLIAN L. ARMSON 

- ELOCUTIONIST, Graduate of Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College, Toronto, and Pupil of Prof. Hynson 
of Philadelphia. Open for Concert Engagements 
and Recitals. Address 90 Hazelton Avenue, 


M& W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


H &LEN M MOORE Mus. Bac. 
PIANO AND THEORY 


_Experienced in preparing pupils for the Toronto 
University examinations in music. 
Piano pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. Address 
20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music. 


SCHOOL FOR VOCAL 
Guitar »anad Mandolin 
, 10, SHUTER STREET 
Open for concert engagements. E. MAUD MONAGHAN 


R. A. S. VOGT 
Organist and Ohcirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Conductor Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto. Teacher 
of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin 
House and Moulton College. Organ pupils also ac- 
cepted at Conservatory of Music. 
Residence - - - - 64 Pembroke Street. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


271 Jarvia Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music, | 


Pupilof Chev- 
elier Odoardo 
Barri. Toron- 
to School of 


| Pianist and Organist 


Pupils and Concert Engagements accepted. 


256 Queen Street West. Telephone 103° 


Mes: MARIE KLINGENFELD 
Mezzo Soprano 
M® H. KLINGENFELD 


Concert Violinisé 
CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS, RECITALS 

Pupils received in Violin, Voice Culture, Piano ai 

Theory, at Nordheimer’s (Room 3), 505 Sherbourn 
| St., or Metropolitan College of Music, Parkdale. 


Mes: J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodi-t 
Church Choir. 
Vecal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whith) 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto 


Miss ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 
Has now returned from Europe after studying wi 
the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski). 


Limited number of pupils received. For terms, ¢: 
gagements, etc., address care of Messrs. Nordheim: 
or. No. 1 A, Harbord Strect 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music furnished for Balls, Receptions, Concert 
| &e. Any number of musicians supplied on shortes| 
| notice. All the latest popular music. Also 
MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions, 
Address 35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 


R. WM. KNAGGS' ORCHESTRA 
MUSIC SUPPLIED FOR 
BALLS, PARTIES Etec. 
70 Wood St., or Room 4, 44 Adelaide St. East 


| TOSEPH HUG!ILL 
445 Yonge Street 

Maker and Repairer of 

Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos 
|} and Mandolins. Guitars 

also repaired. Over 40 years’ experience. Violins 
bought and sold, or exchanged by paying differenc 
Repairing old violins a specialty. 





ORGANS. 


ESTABLISHED 1864 
E,PWARD LYE & SONS, Organ Builders 


18 St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 
Specifications and estimates for new organs, reco! 
structions and repairs sent free on application. 
Good Second-Hind Organs for Sale 








} 


EDUCATIONAL. 


RAU DOCTOR HO>;>TETTER, recently 


arrived from Germany, speaking four lan: 
ages, accustomed to travel, would take a limit« 
number of young ladies abroad. Classes and priv: 
tuition in German, 358 Victoria St. (St. James’ 5: 


| WILE. BRAUN, B.A. 
..» GERMAN 


| Classes and private instruction. 
Telephone 3851. 13 Grenville Street, Toronto 


CrlialdiamddHGhige: 


Corner Yonge and Gerrard Streets, TORONTO. 


Largest Commercial school in this City. Latc-'. 
best and most thorough courses of stfldy. Best busi 
ness College Toronto has ever had. Students « 
mitted at any time. Circulars free. * 

Snaw & Evuiort, Principal= 


British American — 
‘Business College) ™™ 
Of Toronto, Ltd. | ae 
| treets, 


The most Practical School in Canada 
| Its graduates are successful business men 
and they can be found everywhere 
| agi 
| 
Clarkson, Fred Wyld, Stapleton Caldecott, Wm, M: 
Cabe, 8. F. McKinnon, D. E. Thomson, Q.C. Write 


for illustrated circulars and pamphlets, 
| EDW. TROUT, President. D. HOSKINS, Secretar) 


SUCCESS FOLLOWS MERIT 


Our pupils command the highest positions. FOU! 
young men placed with the largest manufacturing 
concern in the Dominionduring the month of January 


’ SHORTHAND 

_ BARKER'S 8298z: 

Phone 2459. 12 King 8t. Wes‘ 
GEORGE BENGOUGH Proprietor. 


| 
| 
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OPERA HOUSE 


13 


Miss Hare, B.A., is spending the Easter holi- | 


GRAN We make in the best Waterproof Canvas 


2 NIGHTS ONLY 
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, days with her mother at Carlton avenue. 
° ‘ 
Hon. G. W. Allan of Moss Park is reported 
to be much better. 


Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn left last week for 
Montreal to spend a short time with Mrs..Tait, 
and will afterwards visit her mother, Mrs. 
Zane, in the South. 


Mrs. Charles S. Ellis will be At Home to her 
friends on Wednesdays at her residence, Bed- 
ford Park, North Toronto. 


[have heard of a most transcendent attraction 
which will be offered to us during Horse Show 
week, on Friday evening I believe, and bespeak 
as free an evening as possible to be kept by 
society. 

- 

Mr. and Mrs. Macoun of Gloucester street are 
spending Easter in Ottawa. 

ccnisernacesintsatil ie 


Pure Water an Artificial Production. 


Pure water is never found in nature, owing 
to its absorbent’ qualities; hence it is strictly 
an artificial production. 

In this country millions of dollars are spent 
annually in the experiment of furnishing a pure 
water supply for the cities and towns, but thus 
far no method has succeeded in completely re- 
moving all organic matter or bacteria from the 
drinking water, the absence of which is abso- 
lutely essential to health. 

Nothing is more discreditable to the civiliza- 
tion of the nineteenth century than the exist- 
ence of typhoid fever, and fifty per cent. of the 
recorded cases are supposed to emanate from 
polluted water. 

Certainly, people who have drunk question- 
able water have lived ; still, that is no evidence 
why they would not have enjoyed better health 
on pure water. 

It is necessary then, when a city is supplied 
with only doubtfully pure water, that no family 
should be without a private filter, and in select- 
ing one the greatest care should be shown. 

In the first place, a filter must be of a homo- 
geneous composition. The natural stone or 
tripoli rock often used, are not of equal porosity 
throughout. 

Mon. Pasteur, the great French scientist, dis 
covered a process by which the water is rend 
ered absolutely free from any decomposed mat- | 
teror microbes. The filtration agent used in his 
invention—known as the Pasteur-Chamberland 
Filter—-is made of a composition akin to porce 
lain, which, while of a porous nature, is such 
as to exclude germs and all organic matter. 

The Aikenhead Hardware Company, 6 Ade- 
laide street east, has the sole Canadian agency 
for these tilters and cordially invites the public 
to call and test the same. Circulars will be 
mailed on application to any outside the city. 

———___+ oe ____—_—. 
Unequaled. 

The show of fresh tish at Simpson's, 756 
Yonge street, was a great sight— nothing in 
Toronto was ever attempted on such a scale. 
It reminded us of Billingsgate and Fulton 
market ; to use the words of Dominie Sampson 
it was simply ‘ prodigious.” Their display of 
ay ta: early vegetables and fruit for Master 


is far away the best in the city. 





A Chance For Rising Artists. 


The poster nowadays seems to be coming 
into favor, and whatever may be its merits, at 
least for the time being the poster has the call. 
Recognizing this fact, the manufacturers of 
Textile Backskin have decided to offer 3100, 
in prizes, for designs for posters suitable for dis 
play in street cars. 

As the use of Textile Buckskin is contined 
srincipally to ladies, and as the company 
rave large works at Niagara Falls, N.Y., the 
competition is open to the women of Canada 
and the United States. 

Full particulars can be obtained by address 
ing the manufacturers, The King-Jones Co. 
Limited, 44 Front street east, Toronto. 


We 
have not 


the largest stock of Wall Papers in 
the universe, but we have a large 
stock and certainly the choicest 
stock in the city. If you are look- 
ing for really artistic things you can 
hardly afford to pass it. Exceptional 
lines in... 





Pressed Drawing-room Papers 
Pressed Leather Papers 

French Panelling Papers 
Reproductions of Silk Hangings 
Dresden Flower Patterns 

Louis Seize Stripes, Etc., Etc. 


Grille Work 


0000000000 40 King St. East 


ESTABLISHED 1853 


G. Booth & Son 


INTERIOR DECORATORS 


WALL PAPERS 


OF ALL 
KINDS 


SIGN 


Brass Signs a Specialty. 


21 Adelaide St. West, Toronto 


Raster Boots and Shoes | 
W. L. WALLACK’S 


'- 0 YONGE ST. 


All the Newest Shapes | 
and Colors. 


J. 1. King’s Tan 
Goodyear Welt, 83, 
worth $4. 

See the window | 
when down town. 
Always something 


TORONTO 


OPERA HOUSE 


POPULAR PRICES ALWAYS 


Next Week, APRIL 6th to 11th 


First time here of the Great, Big, Brilliant, 


Bewildering Production 


On 


oe 6000600 
MATINEES 


‘me. Sarah 


Bernhardt 


SUPPORTED BY HER OWN COMPANY 


| From the Theatre De La Renaissance, Paris, 


| “rosa? APRIL 6 and 7 Carryalls 


Golf Bags 
Camera Cases 





3 | presented for the first time in Toronto, with 
TUESDAY @ | all the Original Scenery and Costumes, her 
THURSDAY : own two latest and greatest successes 
e SATURDAY $ MONDAY IZEY . 
EVENING... 


> 
OO 00060000008 


Mississippi 


thei 
bE pez) )} 


““ SNAPSHOTS” 


|/Do you want a ————= 


SEE US BEFORE BUYING. 


50 PHROPLE ON THE STAGE 50 
A SOUTHERN PLAY OF 
RARE SPECTACULAR BEAUTY 


Klu Klux Klan Society! 


Pickaninny Band! 
SEE Old Jailat Kelly's Ferry! 

New Orleans’ Mardi Gras! 

Attempted Lynching! 


t HE Gambling Palace! PREMO 
Floating Theater on the Levee! 


Negro Singers and Dancers ! Send for Cata'ogue 


THE BEST THE DRAMATIC 
WORLD CAN OFFER. 


Next Attraction - + “Down in Dixie.” 





159 Bay St., Toronto 


Try our HYDROKINON Developer. 








The BON MARCHE 


ARE NOW OFFERING 


The Following Special Lines: 


600 Samples Ladies’ White Cambric Underwear, just 
received from New York, consisting of Night Gowns, Chemises, 
Drawers, Corset Covers and Skirts, all made of the very best 
American Cambric and latest designs, will be sold at rate of 
6oc. and 75c. on the dollar. 

500 Samples Spring Capes and Jackets. Values far 


ahead of any previous lot we ever handled and prices lower. 


150 Ladies’ Costumes, the very latest novelties from 
Paris and New York. Prices from $4 to $15. 

500 Unlaundried Shirt Waists, all this year’s patterns, 25c 

750 Shirt Waists, Laundried Collar, Cuff and Front 
Band, 49¢ , worth 75c. 

Our Range of Gloves, in Kid, Lisle Thread and Silk, are 
far superior to l€st season's, and the price lower. We have 
every style and length you can ask for, and the ladies should 
see these goods before purchasing elsewhere. 

100 Dozen Straw Hats, all the latest style. Trimmed and 
untrimmed, have all been marked to suit every purse. 

If you require any novelties for Easter come and see our 
splendid assortment before purchasing elsewhere. 





new. a. eer YR Pen SSN RE 


GISMONDA °° YEVeRine 


Prices—$3.co, $2 50, $2.00, $1.50. and $1.00 


CAMERA 


-F.A. MULHOLLAND & CO. 








The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO., Ltd. 
105 KING ST. WEST 


MANUFAOTURGERS OF 


} Late 
H. BE. CLARKE & CO, 


The Finest Travelling and Leather Goods 





TEXTILE BUCKSKIN 


Cool for Spring and Summer Wear 


PERFORATED 


X RAY 
PROOF 


VENTILATED 


| forated and Textile Buckskin waterproofed : 
! 


Miss Dalton 3564 Yonge Street 


| Mrs. Hardy 342 
| Miss Adamson 472 
| Misses Laing 536 
| Mrs. Smale OM 
Mrs. Walker 352 
Miss Fleming 240 
Miss Brawn 75 
| Mrs. Robertson 5d8 
Mrs. Wilkes 516 
Miss Mills 3 King St. East 
Mrs. Craig 306 e = 
Mrs. Belmont Is4 = West 


9 Elm street 
Mrs. Addison 14 Irwin avenue 
Miss McFayden IS Wood street 
Miss Brown ~~ = 
Mrs. Hans 22 

Miss Alexander 72 Shuter street 
Miss Birney. Ik? Wilton avenue 


Miss Logan. 


Miss Carroll 1m) 

Miss Mason. 3M Ontario street 
Miss Farrell 330 - - 
The Misses Shanley .. 8 Avenue Chambers 
Mrs. Bellmore LIS: Queen St. West 
Mrs. Low : is] ~ Ve 
Miss MeCattrey 362 

Miss B. A. Frazer 933 


The New York School, teaching dress cutting and 


dressmaking iW) Queen St. West 
Miss Bullivant 112045 ef 
Miss Bolton 1323 


Miss Clinkenboomer 28 Dundas street 


And for sale by the following Merchants : 


Messrs. R. Simpson 
The John Eaton Co 
Messrs. MeKendry & Co. 


Yonge Street 


Mr. John Passmore . 428 
Mr. C. Wallis 472 
Mr. Crottie.... S44 


Miss McBurney 
Mrs. Fredric 
Miss Doyle. 

Miss Starr 

Miss Menton 
Mrs. Anderson 
Miss Cunningham 
Mrs. Linden 

Mrs. Carnhan 
Miss Hilliard 
Miss Cannon 
Miss Masten 
Miss Bennet 

Mrs. MeCreevy 
Mrs. Clarke 

Miss Wrey 

Mrs. Evans 

Mrs. Harvey 
Miss Barber 
Mrs. Perry 

Mrs. Enright 
Miss Wright 

Miss Palkinghorn 
Mrs. Armstrong 
Mrs. Preece 

Mrs. Bolan 

Miss Cooke. 

Mrs. Hawthorn 
Mrs. Hammond 
Mrs. Summerville 
The Misses Forbes 
Mrs. Irwin 

Mrs. Calleran 


Messrs. Deitch & Co. 


| Mr. A. Halliday 


Cass’s 


' Mr. Hooper 


Mr. H. Pritchard 





The following Dressmake's in Toronto use and highly recommend Textile Buckskin per- 


44 Dundas street 
108 Ossington avenue 
34 Wilton 
240 McCaul street 
18 D’Arey - 
153 Simcoe 
149 i 
231 Spadina avenue 
a és 
3iy 
373 Manning 
59 Alice street 
14 Walton 
444 Gerrard St. West 
60 St. Mary's street 
25 Czar street 
Wo ‘s 
77 Yorkville Avenue 
41 ini . 
143 
8 Scollard Street 
44 Bismark Avenue 
73 Hazelton Avenue 
110 Bloor St. West 
240 Parliament Street 
503 - ™ 
626 7 
231 Carlton Street 
. 59 Peter Street 
29 Given Street 
124 Jarvis Street 
185 Church Street 
245 Yonge Street 


492 Queen St., West 
. 40 ? s* 
. 990 ~ 
. 434 College Street 
136 Dundas Street 


Textile Buckskin Waterproofed 


25 CENTS 


PER YARD 





$100 in Prizes 


The manufacturers of TEXTILE BUCKSKIN have decided to offer the above amount 
in prizes, in a competition open to the women of Canada and the United States, for designs 


for advertising cards suitable for display in Street Cars 


The KING-JONES CO. 


Manufacturers of Textile Buckskin 


TORONTO and NIAGARA FALLS, N. Y. 


For full particulars in regard to Poster Competition address Secretary, 44 Front S8*., Toronto 



























































































































































WATCH THIS NAWE PLATE 


NO. 22. PRICE $100 


Canadian Cycle. 







Gentlemen’s Swell Special 
The only Strictly High Grade 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





FACTORY RECEPTION 
Saturday, April 4th, 18906 


Factory Capacity, Fifty Com- 
plete Wheels per day 


moe 
a 
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Our Factory in Equipment Equals any in the World. 





April 4, +896 
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PRICE $100 
# Cleveland Racer 


The acknowlegded Leader of the 


honest High Grade. 


... CLEVELAND SWELL SPECIAL... 


WATCH THIS NAME PLATE 








Books and Authors. 


We have received from Hon. G. W. Ross, 
Minister of Education for Ontario, a copy of a 
work upon Universities of Canada, Great 
Britain and the United States. The book is 


invaluable to all who are interested in educa- 
tional systems, and in newspaper offices will 
prove invaluable as a book of reference. The 
Minister of Education in prefacing the work 
reminds us that in the brief period of ten years 
the attendance of students at the University of 
increased from 348 to 875. It is 
that ‘*The Senate of the 
University, in the exercise of its right to fix the 


Toronto has 


out 


also pointed 


standard for 


the 


matriculation, practically deter- 
of study in all High 
over 23,000 pupils.” 


mines course our 


schools, now attended by 
The influence of the University upon the edu- 
cational forces of the country cannot be over 
rhe Minister acknowledges a debt 


M.A., Toronto Univer 


estimated. 
‘to William Houston, 


sity, for the report on the Universities of Can- 
ada; to F. J, A. Morris, M.A., Oxford Univer 
sitv, for a report on English Universities; to 
Alexander Fraser, M.A., Glasgow University, 
for a report on the Universities of Scotland ; to 
J. Pelham Edgar, B.A., Toronto University, 
now of Johns Hopkins University, for a report 
on the Universities of the United States The 
book enables one to compare various systems of 
reanization, and it may be that the research 
f which itis the evidence presages a recon 
struction of Toronto University. 

James Walter Smith contributes a paper to 





the Strand on the American writers in 
London. Portraits are given of the lead 
ing ones and reproductions of original manu 
scripts. He says that the colony is not 
particularly large but is good in quality. ‘It 
possesses its inalvst in Henry James, its 
lettered printer in Bret Harte, its pub 
lisher in B. F. Stevens, its humorists in Robert 
Barr and W. L. Alden, and its playwright in 
‘Harry’ Dam. Its doyen is Moncure D. Con 
way, the well known preacher, publicist, and 
essayist, and its newest member is always the 
latest comer from New York, or Boston, or 


Chicago, who seeks fresh fields and 
In all there are at 
this number is being constantly expanded by 


Lon 


pastures 


new. least a hundred, and 


the young men and women who find in a 


singularly sweet and inviting 


the 


don fame a 


prospect.” It might be pointed out that 
I I 


portrait of Adele E. Orpen with some atrocious 


animal of the monkey breed in her aris, is 


manifestly in its wrong place. It 
the 
Entertainments, by 


no doubt 


should have been inserted in pape? on 
freaks, Peculiar 
Frawley Shelcroft; or in The Romance of the 
Museums by William G. Fitzgerald, who gives 


a portrait of the skeleton of the Lrish giant 


Some 


quite as pleasing to look upon as Mrs, Orpen in 
association with her monkey. 


Bill Nye’s writings have for several years 
been published by F. Tennyson Neely under 
contract with the author. New additions are 
now in press and will soon be issued, each con 
taining a biographical sketch of the author. 
Bill Nye’s Remarks, which is the most import 
ant work he produced, contains over 500 


pages, with 150 illustrations. It was first pub- 
subscription at $3.00. It is now 
issued in cloth, $1.50; paper covers, 50 cents. 
Bill Nye’s Sparks is a small volume of about 
20) pages, containing some of the brightest 
sayings of the author, published in Neely’s 
Popular Library, 25 cents. 


lished by 


The largest sum paid for a single novel is 
said to have been $200,000, to Alphonse Daudet 
for Sappho, published in 1884. Eighty thou- 


sand dollars was received by Victor Hugo for 


Les Miserables, which was published in ten 


languages. 


Two capital books, just published by F. Ten- 
nyson Neely, New York, are The Captain's 
Romance, by Opie Read, which is a volume of 
backwoods tales, and The Spider of Truxillo, by 
Richard Henry Savage. Short stories will pro- 
bably have the call this summer as fiction. At 
all events, very superior short stories are com- 
ing from the presses i New York at present. 


An enterprising correspondent to the Ameri- 
can publication Shakespeariana has been show- 
ing that the Bard of Avon is the father of more 
than one slang phrase now held in disrepute in 
certain circles. For instance, in Cymbeline 
(iii. 4, 
says accusingly of her husband : 

, Some jay of Italy 
Whose mother was her painting, hath betray'd him. 


Most of 


from Shakespeare are mere verbal coincidences 


the instances of modern slang cited 
like ** too thin,” which somebody has traced to 
* Henry VIII.” (v. 3, 125): 
Sut know I come not 
To hear such flattery now, and in my presence 


They are too thin and bare to hide offences, 
There the phrase, says the Literary World, is 
a simple and natural metaphor, as it continued 
and writing until recently, 


to be in speech 


when by vulgar iteration it lapsed into slang. 
The Love Letters of a Worldly Woman, by 


Mrs. W. K. Clifford, and The Love Affairs of a 


Worldly Man, by Maibelle Justice, are being 
brought out in new editions by F. Tennyson 
Neely. 


for April, although 
issued under the serious disadvantage of the 
illness of Mr. John A. 
very interesting number. 
of Halifax The 
solution and J. Macdonald Oxley contributes a 
paper on The Canadian Pacific Railway, with 
Lord Mountstephen 
Horne. Mac- 


grows in in- 


The Canadian Magazine 


Cooper, the editor, isa 
Senator L. G. Power 


discusses Prerogative of Dis 


port raits of 
William Van 


Kate Carnegie, 


excellent 


and Sir Tan 


laren’s story, 
and Jean 
of Ernest McGaffey of Chicago, a Canadian by 
birth; and S. A. Curzon reviews Kirby's Cana- 
Idylls. Professor W.-H. Fraser writes a 
readable paper on the University of Toronto 
In its book department, in 
Galt’s Scotch stories 


terest, 


dian 


and its Presidents. 


referring to John 


Blewett reviews the poems | 


the | 


editor quotes a rare sample of his style: ‘‘ The | 


bride looked blushing and expectant; but 
Walter, instead of saluting her in the custom 
ary manner, held her by the hand at arm's 
length, and said to the doctor, ‘ Be served.’ 
«Ye should kiss ker, bridegroom,’ said the 


51), Imogen, defending herself to Pisanio, | 


minister. ‘I ken that,’ replied Watty, ‘ but nc 
till my betters be served. Help yoursel’, doctor. 


Upon which the doctor, wiping his mouth with 
the back of his hand, enjoyed himself as he 
buss,’ added 


was requested. ‘It’s the last 
Walter, ‘it’s the last buss, Betty Bodle, ye'l 
eer gie to mortal man while 'm your gude 
man.’” 





In a Garden. 


For Saturday Night. 


[Ut will be observed that our Contributor has in the | 
Following worked in the titles of fifty-seven well known | 
Capital initials are used to assist identifica- | 


books. 


tion.] 


Beside the Bonnie Brier Bush 
Sat An Old-Fashioned Girl, 

And the Shifting Winds for Something To Do 
Tormented a straying curl. 


And The Golden Butterfly roamed abroad 
And basked in the scented air, 

Upon Fairy Bells and White Heather 
Allin a Garden Fair. 


All Sorts and Conditions of Men were there, 
Though half of them are not told, 

There was Lorna Doone and Sara Crewe 
And brave Erling the Bold. 


Old Uncle Remus, seated near 

A Queen of Curds and Cream, 
Took Novel Notes of all the folks 

In The Midsummer Night's Dream. 


The Little Lame Prince had nothing to do, 
So he smiled at Alice Lorraine, 
But The Merchant of Venice snarled out, 
Young,” 
And turned to His Grace to complain. 


“ Very 


In The Wide, Wide World there never was seen, 
Such a Dream of Fair Women before ; 

The little Lost Child found his Grandmother Dear, 
And sighed for Black Beauty no more. 


Alton Locke and The Medicine Lady 
Talked of The Coming Race, 

While The Three Miss Kings and Romola 
Washed Bootle’s Baby's face. 


The Deserted Village lay sleeping 
Outside of the garden gates, 

Till Olaf the Sea-King should come again, 
And banish the wicked Three Fates. 


White Poppies bloomed Under the Lilacs, 
The Daisy Chain laughed in the sun, 

And Edelweiss, Heather and Heartsease 
Spoke of happiness only begun, 


Three Men ina Boat were bringing down 
The Gold of Fairnilee ; 

The Water Babies in Mary's Meadow 
Laughed merrily in their glee. 


The Count of Monte Cristo 
Went searching high and low 

To tind The Little Minister 
And tell him all his woe. 


Two Penniless Princesses 
Unknown to History, 
Weary of Love and Life, 
Sat looking out to sea. 


They longed for the old Greek Heroes 
Or Beric the Briton to come 

And carry them off in The White Stone Canoe, 
To dear little Leila At Home. 


Then The Golden Silence was broken 
By the touch of The First Violin, 
And there arose in the garden 
A dreadful and terrible din. 


And Beau*y’s Daughters vanished, 
Then began a fearful fight 

With the fierce and ghostly ariny 
From the Ships that Pass in the Night. 


) 


| And the garden’s glory faded, 
l | The flowers drooped and died, 
| A little maiden rubbed her eyes, 
| Looked ‘round, and deeply sighed. 


K. B. E. 





| A Patriotic Paisley Man. 


NW 
is worth retelling. It 
local patriotism, and _ if 


vould be a good thing for the city 


Bear in mind that in selling a bicycle you should sell a wheel that will make 
you a friend of the purchaser, and in return that friend will tell others and bring 
you trade. Todo this you must handle a wheel that is perfect in every way. The 
Cleveland Swell Special, always in the lead, tried and tested in every way, and is 


the lightest and easiest running wheel on earth. 
H. A. LOZIER & CO., 169 Yonge St. 


¥ old story has just been revived and 
illustrates 
Toronto 
people had a little more of it, it 


| A Paisley man, who acted as a guide to tourists 
in Edinburg, was one day pointing out the 
beauties of the Scotch capital to an English 
visitor from the castle heights, but he would 


always talk about his native Paisley. 
| forget about Paisley,” said the tourist, 
| let us look at Edinburgh.” 


exclaimed the man warmly. ‘Dae ye 


‘** Pray 
“and 
“It’s no sae easy | 
tae forget Paisley when ye look at Edinburgh,” | 
see | 


WATCH THIS NAME PLATE 





A Spring Feeling. 


I think it must be spring ; I feel 
All broken up and thawed. 

I'm sick of everybody's ** wheel,” 
And sick of being jawed. 


I'm sick of all these nincompoops 
Who wept through yards of verse 
And all these Monthly-mouthing dupes 
Who whine and froth and curse, 


I'm sick of all these Yellow Books, 
And all these Bodley Heads: 

I'm sick of all their freaks and spooks 
Wantons in double-leads. 


I'm sick of all this taking on 
Under a foreign name ; 

For when you call it decadent, 
It's retten just the same. 


I'm sick of all this Ibsen trash 
And Maeterlinckian rot. 

A Pegasus they have to lash, 
To make him even trot! 


An Age-end Art! I wouldn't give, 
For all their plotless plays, 

One round Falstaftian adjective, 
Or one Miltonic phrase. 


yon?” and he pointed to the University build- | 


ings. 


*““Yon's the college 
Edinburgh. 


the great College o 


An’ wha’s the cleverest professor | 


among them a’ think ye? Jist John Wilson, o’ 


| the 
man. 
distant spire. 
o’ North Leith. 
Scotland, ay, and the finest preacher, tae 
James Buchanan 

| dae ye 


Nocter Ambrosianw—an’ he’s a 


And dae ye see yon?” 


see yon kirk wi’ the dome 
| Ye haena’ the like o’ him in a’ England 
he’s a Paisley man. 
buildin’, where a’ 
waitin’ start? Yon’s the registry office. 
Ye may say it’s the keystane o' the kingdom, 


for lairds and lords hang by ‘t. 


tae 


doors are a’ steekit, the whale place is left in 
chairge o’ an auld wife—and she’s a Paisley 
Ye say forget aboot Paisley when 

Edinburgh ; 


woman, 
ye look at 
possible !” 





Hard to Decide. 

Truth. 
Cobwigger--You seem rather reflective, my 
dear. . 
Mrs. Cobwigger—I 
would sit in 


was thinking where I 
Easter. If I take a 
front seat everybody will see my new bonnet, 
while if I sit in the rear I will be able to see all 
the others, . 


church on 





Had to Sprint. 
Truth. 
He picked the bonnet up in haste, 
Knowing he had no time to waste; 
And ran from store to home—a mile— 
For fear it would go out of style. 





| A woman clerk in the Memphis postoffice has 
| been arrested for embezzling $3,000. It is not 


| the first time females have ro bed the males. 


Paisley 
pointing to a 
‘Yon's the steeple o’ the Kirk 
It has the finest stipend in a’ 
Rev. 
an’ he’s a Paisley man. And 
on’t? 
The precentor there is the famous R. A. Smith. | 
and 
And dae ye see yon big 
thae coaches are standin’ | 


But, tho’ it’s 
the place where dukes and earls keep their 
titles, and the King himsel’ keeps his papers, | 
every day when the clerks gang hame and the | 


I tell ye, sir, it’s no | 


I'm sick of all this poppycock 
In bilious green and blue ; 

I'm tired to death of taking stock 
In everything that’s * New.” 


New Art, New Movements and New Schools, 


All maimed and blind and halt! 
And all the fads of the New Fools 
Who cannot earn their salt. 


I'm sick of the New Woman too, 
Good Lord, she’s worst of all. 
| Her Rights, her Sphere, her Point of View, 
And all that folderol ! 


| She makes me wish I were the Snake 
Inside of Eden's wall, 

To give the tree another shake, 
And see another Fall. 


I'm very much of Byron's mind ; 
I like sufficiency ; 

But just the common garden kind 
Is good enough for me. 


I want to find a warm beech wood, 
And lie down ; and keep still; 

And swear a little ; and feel good ; 
Then loaf on up the hill. 


And let the spring house-clean my brain 
Where all this stuff is crammed ; 

| And let my heart grow sweet again ; 

| And let the Age be damned. 

BLiss CARMAN. 


_——— 
Inebriety a Disease. 


The doctrine is still preached by some that 
Drunkenness is aleaphy a social vice which a 
man can overcome by force of will. It is as 
rational, from a medical point of view, to treat 
Drunkenness by expostulation, pledge signing, 
reproaches and legislation, as it formerly was 
to treat insanity by incantations, and the lay- 
ing on of hands. A fair enumeration of the 
signatures of total abstinence pledges and of 
the succeeding relapses into drunken ways, has 
always demonstrated the fallacy of attempting 
to deal with Inebriety other than as a disease. 
On the other hand, the records of Lakehurst 
Institute prove conclusively the soundness of 
the theory underlying their treatment and 
emphasize its susectortty over all other known 
methods of reclaiming alcohol’s victims. The 
disease, for such it is, is treated scientifically 
and always successfully, Lakehurst Institute, 
Oakville, was the first, and is the only success- 
ful Institute in Ontario employing the Double 
Chloride of Gold remedies. ‘Toronto office: 
28 Bank of Commerce Building. 















] 
R.( 
Ed 
she 
giv 
eff 
Cu 
in 
can 
effe 
nes 
at 
pict 
hea 
Mis 
eac! 
San 
wh 
Mar 
mu 
mal 
vie 
arti 
ful. 
port 
brus 
does 
so i 
the | 
seen 
mos} 
picti 
Ww 
of m 
phon 
play 
matt 
gins 
and | 
behi 
yet s 
glow 
The 
is a 
the 
and 
as he 
press 
pictu 
ing c 
very | 
vice, 
fully ‘ 
light 
the 
befor 
the ec: 
excell 
young 
his p 
horse: 
Wate 
trifle 
bluish 
The it 
of Lov 
bed, . 
srood « 
painti 
a very 
to be «¢ 
self an 
to the 
child ] 
conflic 
fault v 
the ey 
ing po 
action 
yellow 
I see it 
is a gre 
—_ 
W 
e Pu 
POR’ 


M® 


i 
: 


Mis 


Studic 


Ti 
Are anx 
fleld an 
variety 
every r 
Courteo 

TI 


ROBI 


ARTI 


Pete 


MAT" 


























April 4, 1896 








I will now complete my comments upon the 
R.C.A. exhibit in Montreal. Mrs. Dignam’s | 
Edge of the Wood shows the rear of a flock of 
sheep disappearing into the wood, the foliage | 
given with breadth and softness, as also the 
effect of number with little detail. Mr. W. 
Cutts has a carefully and solidly painted study 
in his Village Blacksmith, and in a little 
canvas, The Close of a Wet Day, has a good 
effect of wet foliage despite a certain hard- 
ness of color, and the horse and rider stopping 
at a wayside pool give an interest to the 
picture. Mr. Challener ‘has a well painted 
head in his Brunette, lacking in force though. 
Miss Hagarty has rendered open-air effects in 
each of her canvases. In Mr. Hammond's 
Sand Dunes the contrasts are violent and the 
whole unpleasing; if half the sky in Tantramar 
Marsh, N.B., were cut off, the picture would be 
much improved, the group of cattle in the 
marsh is so wel? given, but in the Bay of Fundy 
views, morning and evening, by the same 
artist, the golden misty effects are beauti- 


ful. Mr. Robert Harris has two masterly 
portraits; they suggest to us _ neither 
brush nor paint (as so much good work 


does) and, what is far more important, are 
so instinct with Jlife. The man and boy in 
the boat in Coming in—Gulf Shore Fishing, do 
seem to be posing, but the hazy, sunlit at- 
mosphere is rendered delightfully, both in this 
picture and in two views of Percé Rock. 

When one ceases to enquire why this group 
of musicians in Mr. Wyly Grier’s Pastoral Sym- 
phony are clothed in classic costumes while 
playing modern instruments, and takes it as a | 
matter of course, the charm of the picture be- 
gins to be felt—charm of thought, and form, 
and color. The picture shows a rising hillside, | 
behind which the sun has sunk, although not 
yet set, and it suffuses everything with a golden 
glow, and outlines the forms of the musicians: | 
The purple gown of the girl to the right | 
is a fine contrast to her auburn hair; | 
the flock wending its way up the hillside, | 
and the listening attitude of the shepherd 
as he turns and pauses, carry out the idea ex- 
pressed in the title. By artificial light this 





There is promise in Miss Houghton’s impres 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 15 

















Ml) My y 









| Yj 









“S BICYCLE 
\) STANDARD OF ExcELLENCE 
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J The beautiful new models of these justly celebrated 

nt\\ bicycles are everywhere distinctly recognized as “ stan- 
‘ dards of excellence. 

/) Their great strength, combined with lightness, their perfect lines 

and beauty of design win for them instant approbation, while experi- 

enced riders do not fail to appreciate the many valuable and exclusive 

| Improvements contained in their construction. 
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Our splendidly equipped Riding Academy, under the charge of com- 
petent Instructors, affords beginners every facility for learning to 
ride with perfect ease and safety. 


McDONALD & WILLSON, 187 Yonge St. 


++» AGENTS FOR... 
“Remington,” ‘‘Columbia,” and ‘‘M. & W. Special” Bicycles 











- | The Flock it might better have been called. | 


<a atlecean rae dence 


picture unfortunately loses much of its charm- | 


ing color. Miss Holden has her color scheme— 
very light it is—well in hand in The Hour of Ser- 


vice, Holland ; the little chubby child is delight- | 
As dark in tone as the other is | 


fully childlike. 
light is the picture called I Was an Hungered 
the wan, tearful face of a little girl seated 
before a table spread with food, looks out from | 
the canvas. The technic of both of these is | 
excellent. One of the most promising of the 
younger artists is Mr. J. L. Graham ; in two of | 
his pictures the action and drawing of the 
horses are very fine; the horse, in Going for | 
Water, pulls in earnest, and, though perhaps a | 
trifle hot in color, contrasts well with the 
bluish white tones of the surrounding snow. 
The interest of Mr. J. W. L. Forster's Ministry 
of Love concentrates on the little figure on the 
bed, who is playing with his toy; there isa | 
srood deal of technical skill in the grouping and 
painting of the figures and an effort to convey | 


| 


avery tender sentiment, but the picture fails | 
to be convincing. Miss Ford's portrait of her- 
self and mural decoration are already familiar 
to the art public of Toronto; her portrait of a 
child has called forth the most opposite and 
conflicting criticisms. The uninitiated 
fault with the flatness of the face out of which 
the eyes.look so big and dark, with the croucb- 
ing position; the initiated admire the spirited 
action of the figure, the daring color scheme of 
yellow and green. ‘‘It grows on me every time 
I see it; it improves on acquaintance, and that 
is a great test,” was the verdict of one of these. 


find | 





W. L. FORSTER 


¢ Pupil of Bouguereau, Lefevre and Carolus Duran 
PORTRAITURE - - St King Street East 
M® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. | 
» ++ PORTRAIT PAINTER 


Appointments to visit studio and business 
arrangements concerning portraiture may be 
made through the agency of James Bain & 
Son, 53 King Street East. 


A{ISS EDITH HEMMING __. Aptist 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 





THOUSANDS OF LADIES | 


Are anxious to augment their incomes. Art open the 
field and with alluring attractiveness and _ infinite 
variety invites activity. The Art Metropole keeps 
every requisite for Art Work, and Supplements 
Courteous Service with moderate prices. | 
THE COMPLETE ART STORE 
131 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


ROBERTS’ ART GALLERIES 
79 King Street West 


ARTISTIC PICTURE FRAMING 
A SPECIALTY 


Peter Graham, R.A. 


Is one of the greatest painters of British 
landscape. We have several reproduc- 
tions of his choicest pictures at popular 
prices. 


MATTHEWS, 95 Yonge Street | 
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| Neuchatel, Switzerland, 


| medium. 


| 

| Sionistic rendering of a landscape, and in the 
composition and color in Le Repas du Midi, 
| which might be carried much further with 
| pleasing effect; anyone who does so well will 
soon do better. Mr. F. McGillivray Knowles is 
well represented by his two portraits and a 


ranks high 





handling and tender color. 
There is lack of breadth 
Mr. T. Mower Martin’s The 
Workshop, though each object is 
truthfully given; in another 
artist is happy in his 


and 


most 


dramatically in the picture called Mother. 
There is a morning of despair after a night of 


| dissipation, as the scattered cards, the bowed 


head and the burning candle evidence, and the 


old mother’s figure at the doorway in the day- | 


light completes the story. It was a most daring 
attempt for one so little a master of his 
Mr. Jacobi .is represented by five 
canvases; Mr. W. A. Sherwood has been 
fairly successful in his small portraits, and in 
his view of Hanlan’s Point at night gives a 
good idea of values, but with no atmospheric 
effect. Miss L. Tucker gives promise in two 
studies which appear to be life-class work ; 
Miss Spurr exhibits several charming glimpses 
of out-of-doors ; Bank of Blue Iris is among the 
best, except for signs of 
nearer reeds. Miss T. Strickland Tully gives 


excellent mist effects in her views of Galloway | 
| 


scenery ; her work shows steady progress. 

Mr. Homer Watson always says something ; 
he often gives, not so much a bit of nature as a 
certain mood imposed on the artist by nature. 
Such wide loneliness is expressed in The Way- 
side Inn; everything is wet, a coach stops be- 
fore the inn, the mistress of which is about to 
help the travelers alight. Or, again, the eerie 
feeling of a coming storm just after sunset isin 


' another picture ; a red gleam at the horizon, a 


flock of sheep huddled under a tree, lights in 
the windows. Mrs. E. Watts has good effect 
of sunshine and shadow in A Spring Morning, 
and good drawing in the foreshortened figure 
of the cow wandering in the country lane. Mr. 
Wickson’s horses are always well drawn, as in 
Startled, but this fails somewhat as a picture. 
Mrs. M. H. Reid is represented by a bright in- 
terior, a glimpse of sunny garden with sun- 
flowers, and another sunny landscape, but we 
very much miss her flowers; there she has no 
rivals amongus. Mr. Reid exhibits several pas- 
tels and oils, the most important being two chil- 
dren seated among the daisies. The atmos- 
pheric effect is fine, but would not the little 
people have had a more depressing effect on the 
surrounding flowers and grass, which give no 
sign of being trampled? Mr. L. R. O'Brien is 


| well represented by a number of canvases, all 
Mr. Patterson's work | 
and all are 
| well hung. That recalls an afternoon when the 


more or less familiar. 

has been referred to lately, 
gallery had a number of visitors and Mr. Homer 
Watson approached two Torontonians. ‘I am 
discovered,” he said, pointing to his portrait by 
Mr. Patterson. A number of young people had 
found him to be the original and were compar- 
ing notes. Miss Plimsoll’s work shows advance 
on anything she has yet exhibited ; The Weary 
Spinner is the most ambitious as well as the 
most successful; the flesh tones are rather gray, 
but the folded hands and bowed head are ex- 


pressive. Both pictures by Mr. W. Raphael are 


well painted, but labored; Winter has good | 


snow effect. An example of the other extreme 
is Mr. Sandham's Toiler of the Sea, with its 
strong broken color in the sailor's rugged face. 
The young girl’s picture illustrating the couplet 
“Standing with reluctant feet 
Where the brook and river meet,” 
searcely expresses reluctance, but rather eager- 


| ness: it is full of opalescent color. Mr. Charles 


Moss has a splendidly modeled head, intelli- 
gently painted, in Jeanette. 
Mr. Kidd is fairly successful in The Drover 


unity in| well worth study. 
Taxidermist’s | 


canvas the 
rendering of | 


: | 
overwork in the | 


The drawing of the sheep in two of Mr. Atkin- | 


| Son’s pictures is as much his strength as 
| it is the weakness of the above-mentioned 
| picture. This artist’s repeated choice of the 
| hour just after sunset with similar atmos- 
| pheric effects is a little suggestive of a recipe 


1 ay y ve > wa . 7% . . 

number of landscapes and street views ; Lake | for that particular sky—a sky that lacks depth ; 
among | but along with this is such an appreciation of 
these and leaves little to be desired in its firm | = | 


| Values, such a rendering of the tender gloam- 
| ing effects as to make the work in every case 
Mr. J. W. H. Watts is well 
represented in three pleasing canvases, and 
| each of Mr. J. M. Barnsley’s pictures is a truth- 
| fully rendered bit of nature, though the moon- 
light scene was much warmer in color than any 


| D.D.; Mr. G. W. Hill exhibits a sketch model 
for the proposed monument to Samuel de 
wealth. 


* 


| The Brockville branch of the Woman’s Art 


| Association, which was organized last Decem- | 


| ber with Mrs. Samuel Reynolds as president, 
| are very much in earnest and active. The 
studio day sketch class is well attended ; two 


lectures have already been given on art, the last | 


| 

| 

| by a member of the Association who had 
| gathered a large number of photographs while 
| abroad, which proved most interesting in illus- 
| trating the lecture. Several contributions have 
| been sent to the Toronto Exhibition, which 
opens to-day in the studio of the Association, 


| 89 Canada Life Building. 
| * 


Mr. Edwin A. Abbey,’ whose admirable pen- 


| and-ink illustrations of Shakespeare interpret | 


| the greatest of poets as no others have ever 
done, and who is known also as a worker in 
| oils, water-color and etching, has given fresh 
proof of his artistic versatility by exhibiting in 
London a series of forty-eight pastels. 


tion in New York at the Avery Gallery. 
7 
This is the last studio day of the season, and 
the list of studios open is the same as last 
month. The spring exhibition of the Woman's 
Art Association opens to-day also, room 89 


Canada Life Building. 
. 


Mr. E. Wyly Grier, R.C.A., lectured in the 
Unitarian church on Saturday evening of last 
week on Leonardo da Vinci. It was an‘in- 
structive and interesting lecture. 

* 

Alexandre Dumas sold out all his collection 
of paintings three years before his death, but 
had gathered quite a collection again. These 
have just been sold at auction and brought in 
162,745 frances. Among the highest prices paid 
were: Meissonier, A Gentleman of Louis 
XIIL.’s Time, 5,100 franes; a water color for 
L’Affaire Clémenceau, 9,100 francs; Gustave 
| Moreau, The Poet and the Saint, water-color, 
5,200 franes; Prudhon, Sylvia and the Satyr, 
a minute drawing, 44x24 inches, 7,900 frances ; 
the illustrated copy of L’Affaire Clémenceau, 
23,000 franes ; Barye, Stag Attacked by a Lynx, 
lin bronze, 7,000 francs; Puech, The Siren, 

marble group, 6,100 francs ; De Beaumont, The 
| End of the Song, 3,000 frances ; Corot, Solitude, 

11,000 franes ; Delacroix, King Rodrigo at the 
| Battle of Guadalete, 3,000 frances; Jules Dupre, 
| Sunset, 6,900 franes; The Bridge at L’'Isle 
| Adam, 7,900 francs; Fromatin, Male and 
| Female Centaurs, 10,600 francs ; Gericault, por- 
trait of himself, 2,350 franes; Jules Lefebre, a 
naked woman, 13,500 franes ; Phillippe Rous- | 
seau, The Umbrella, and The Hive, 2,300 francs | 
each; Tassaert, Leda, 4,150 franes; Woman | 
with the Bolster, 3,000 franes; Dying Magdalen, | 
| 5,500 franes; Troyon, The Pasture, 7,900 frances ; | 
| Vollon, The Casque of King Henry II, 4,209 | 

francs; Copper Utensils, and Eggs, 2,100 franes | 
| each; Dessert, 12,500 franes ; Fisherman's Boat | 

| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





| 5,300 frances, LYNN C. DOYLE. 
—_—_——_ OOo 


A Puny and Fretful Baby. 
This is now quite unnecessary! Like many | 
| others, you may have your baby fat, laughing 
| and happy if you give it Scott's Emulsion. | 
| Babies take it like cream. | 





| Champlain at Quebec, and a panel symbolizing | 
| 





|} the warm earth colors § and scampering | moonlight we can call to mind. Mr. Hamilton 
forms of the wolves. With poor draw- | MacCarthy is represented by a very excellent | 
ing and faulty color, Mr. D. P. Mac- portrait of Rev. J. G. Hodgins, LL.D., and also | 

| millan has managed to tell a story most | a portrait medallion of Rev. Henry Scadding, 











Ladies’ Tailors and 


Habit Makers 


LATE OF 


REDFERN 


LONDON, Eng. 


tne tet thee ee ae ee us| TORONTO'S GREAT HORSE SHOW 


Appeals for individuality in dress. _ Ladies’desiring smart 
promenade costumes for the grand event should certainly 
The very chtc and Up-to-Date 


little frocks designed and harmonized by us are of the 


patronize our Sadon. 


most recherche character, and display the essence of re- 
fined taste and TAILOR-MADE EFFECTS will be 
the order of the day. 


A Perfect Cut and Fit and Originality in Every Detail 


83 KING STREET WEST 


HEN Shakespeare wrote that delicious 

bit of truth, ‘‘ The man that hath not 
music in his soul,” etc., he regarded music as a kind of 
moral necessity. 


eee 


The Bell Piano, with its melodious tone, light 
touch and exquisite finish, appeals to the higher ele- 
ments in human nature. 


Sold everywhere on instalments. 


The Bell Organ & Piano Co. Ltd. 


GUELPH, TORONTO, HAMILTON, LONDON 
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abandoned the custom of keeping an oil lamp | 
She does not 
W* shall open our third floor with a large stock Easter Rate 
of made-up Carpets, Rugs, Mats, Curtains, S 
Furniture Coverings, Cretonnes, Art Muslins and a FOR ALL 
Ye eae os allele staal ‘Si | FIRST 
lot of useful things for the homé for spring cleaning. ing ©. cases Fare 


The price of these goods is already very low, but we i ae 
offer as a special inducement 20% discount off all Returning on or before April 7th, 1896 
goods on the Third Floor. For Cash only | PSS. Seer rly net ee 


burning in her room of nights. s 
say what the necessity was, but I trust it no 
longer exists. If possible to avoid it, no light 
should burn in a room wherein people are 
sleeping. The reasons ought to be plain | 
enough, yet we all need lessons in common | 
caution. This lady had hers, and was for- | 
tunate in coming out of the affair as W ell as 
she did. , 

Writing about it she says: “It was in the 
summer of 1886, not long after the death of my 
husband. .I had been used to keeping an oil 
lamp burning in my room for convenience 
during the night. One night I accidentally 
overturned the lamp, and a blaze kindled in an 
instant. Terrified half out of my wits I sprang 
from bed, seized the burning articles and ran 
downstairs with them just in time to prevent 
further disaster. Happily for me I escaped with 
slight burns, but not from consequences of an- 
other kind. 

“The fright and shock quite prostrated me. 
Do what I would, after the danger was all over, 
I was unable to banish the subject from my 
thoughts. My nerves seemed completely un- 
hinged, and [ rapidly grew feeble, excitable, 
and debilitated. My appetite failed, and I had | 
no relish for my ordinary food. There was a ‘ ‘ 5 eibsiiainn tne 
bad taste in my mouth, headache, distress 61 King Street East Post Office ~ | Detroit, Sault ste. Marie, Fort William and 
after eating, loss of flesh and ambition, witha | ole cae Aa 
disposition to worry and fret over things 
which, when I was well, had no influence = " = 3 , 
me whatever. I sought to build up my strength —o 
with beef tea and other nutritious and di- 43 ei x] | , e 
gestible forms of diet, without success. CW ace | 1 
| 
| 


(Upon surrender of standard form of Certificate 
signed by Principal.) 


| Single First Class Fare and One-Third 


FOSTER).PENDER & CO. |“ -S22EcEs. 


The above rates apply to 
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“The doctors whom I consulted said I was | 

suffering from nervous debility and weakness. 

They gave me prescriptions, which the chemist O e a Sy 

made up for me; but they alg — and 

what I suffered I have no words to tell you. ; : : ’ 

My health appeared to have been all broken up Are usually awarded by eminent judges to the winners of great 
‘ events or given in recognition of skill in art and mechanics. We 


suddenly, as a railway train goes to pieces in 
a collision. Month after month I struggled have won medals in competition with the world’s manutacturers for 


with this strange ailment, but could find no the superlative aedane.... 
remedy to relieve me. Not until January, 1887, 


did I see my way out of the trouble which fol 
lowed my adventure of that fearful night. Patent 
“At that time Coneat) 1887) I —— a ; : 
come upon a little book about Mother Seigel’s R d 
Syrup, as a cure for indigestion and dyspepsia a iators 


and the complaints attending it. Letters that 
were printed in that book from others who had 


been cured by this remedy, gave me confidence, 
and I got a bottle from Mr. J. H. Brown, patent | py BUILT WITHOUT... 


medicine dealer, 15 High street, Margate. After 

taking it I felt decidedly better. I could eat : s 

and digest needed food; my nerves were more Bolts or Packing 
under control, and I got better sleep and rest. 

I will merely add that, feeling sure that Mother 

Seigel’s Syrup was helping me, I continued to ( annot I eak 

take it, and eventually recovered my health. 

For this I thank Mother Seigel’s Syrup; and if é 
you think sosingular an experience as mine ‘ 

would be of interest or use to anyone, you may bs 
have my consent to publish it. (Signed) (Mrs.) A S 

C. L. Filmer, Thanet Cottage, Draper's Road, ny 1Ze 
Margate, July 25, 1895.” 
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Just received, a large consignment of... 


Brussels Irish Point 
ilies: Colbert Edelweis 


| Frilled Musli ’ ’ ‘ 
and Nets Schiffle Point Renaissance, &c, 


NO BETTER VALUES ANYWHERE 
Now [invite the reader's attention to a double Several Styles 


f John Kay, Son & Co. 
Fret tae in Gully shown iu these artieleah ( 
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that indigestion will disorder and disease the (ee a ini - > ’ 
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gestion of a profound and intractable type. The + iN + ; % 2 | 
: ' y Paris and London 


latter fact is illustrated by the case we are now , Full f 
considering. There is no space here to treat of MQ ull particulars from. .. So sem, d B 
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it at length. Let it suftice for the present that, 


the digestion nf to the nerves Novcompe K@ The TORONTO RADIATOR [VF'G CO., Ltd. 


the digestion—nof to the nerves. 
tent physician treats a so-called ** nervous” dis ‘ , 
phy Broche Alpacas and Mohair Effects in Newest Designs and Colorings, also Choice Assortment 


ease ds a nervous disease. He seeks for the > 7 
location of the evil force. which is commonly TORONTO, Ont. VS of Cloths for Tailor-Made Costumes and Bicycle Suits. 


the stomach ; corrects thatif he can, and leaves 
the nerves to right themselves at they always P@ The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag 9 ‘ 
Z g Misses E. & H. JOHNSTON, 122 KING sT. w. 


do. This is what Mother Seigel’s Syrup did for 


Mrs. Filmer, and will do for you, in case (which — " rn rs : “aa rs 7 raerweers ae 
FPF EVP IE EPI IY PPS 


Providence forbid) you are ever overthrown in 
like manner. 


we, wane neo ou oct Ay WALKER & SONS’ WALKING SUITS 


known as manager of the Arlington Hotel, has 
gone into the manufacture of bicycles. | His } 
oftices are in eS tp NIG suilding ‘ 4 4 , ‘ ‘ ‘ 

te Dale oat Ge te” ee We are showing a large variety of Ladies’ Walking Suits in 


ing high-grade wheels and will put out a all the latest styles..%.* 


limited number this year, and have a large 


factory in operation by the end of the vear. . re Ladies’ Fancy Tweed Suits 


A 7-50, $8.50, BIO, #12 
Why Drink —_ Ladies’ Fine Covert Cloth Suits 


Dirty Water — : — BLO, $l2, SiS, eI 
WHEN YOU CAN GET A it Me e, Ladies’ Black and Navy Serge Suits | 


$7.50, B10, #12 | 


PASTEUR GERM P ROOF FILTER Ss ‘ Be Ladies’ Diagonal Worsted Suits 





is diseases 


810, 13, #15 | 


Call and see it, or write for particulars 


AIKENHEAD HARDWARE CO 


“se m  %\ — Ladies’ Suits---To Order 
W h ite Ch I n a he ee | at tees ce ue sc te 


We turn out everything in first- 
Bits class shape for fit, finish and 
oF, a fabric. All at Moderate Prices. 


Fine Covert Cioth Suits, to Order, $15 to $23 iS , 
Fine Brilliantine Suits, Silk Lined Coats, $16 } | ee 7 * oy CSE 
| ae cS eta a or ie a 


Fancy Costume Cloths, $15 to $20 VE: A me ee a 
Ladies’ Bicycle Suits, Special, $15 dh : | ap SD tT ey 


y me ‘ BUR, re || ( e e J 
J OSs EP H | R Vi N G Opening to-day a further shipment of LADIES’ JACKETS i a % ae “ re Building 


49 King Street East AND CAPES, right up-to-date styles. 


——— R.WALKER & SONS g#@ @ X ry HAT’S our business. o vt 
The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb F ‘a aeere se : a eet We transform House, 

— aaa? 33 to 43 King Street East, Toronto Sars — ‘ Store or Office. » Look at your 
Bi mt walls and ceilings—need some- 
MCHACHRES BR. A. Dickson—a son. an thing, don’t they?  » That 
Rose” March 17, Me oon tala see , i) FS something is our art. We are 
BLK KY ee ir it $i ee OT ae Ww ouldn t : (4i\ masters ie eS bck 


BOLTON — Mar 1 15, M t. Bolton ee ma ar VY ’ , 
h 23, Mrs, Herbert Langlois. 1 13 ou Enjoy ‘Wk 4.| ARTISTIC... 


We have received during the 
week, three packages of white 
china for decorating—all new 
piec es 


We Invite Inspection ———— 
PRICES ARE RIGHT 


LANGLOIS Ma 
daughter 
PRINGLE— March 30, Mrs. Henry W. Pringk on i 
TARBUTT— March 31, Mrs. Joli Shuts me te | Having your house comfortably : lia" 
i: “a evenly warm in every kind of ig * F P { { 
Marriages j Cae ie oamue . eto ainting 
LaVENTURE—WAGNER- March nin. { na 


“emg ituty 0 Frances Wagner, ©! O° NN : | 1! ey if] 
Ses to alice Das 0 2 a Tee Oxford aR pH Sf Interior Decorating 


Deaths. 


CURLEY~ March 26, Thomas Curley p i F Boilers and dh, Ss Paper Hanging 


WOOD, March 26, Margaret Wood, an infar 


CLARK~— March 25, Mary Ellen Clark My . M s 
; March 26, John Goldie, aved 73 { rn Radiators > at | 
e— March 26, Isabella Ritchie, aged 45 a Lore mM Td " i] : i =. | 
> . oF . arr camel ae f i | > ‘ cp | , } 
March 25, John Ham Perry, aged 69, r as For hot water or steam, gives splendid cf: sa 4 hey ; 
13 ) | s| Estimates Given and Sketches Furnished 


[A NKLIN—March 26, John Shanklin, aged 68 i ; 
TH. 8B A a eee | HOT WATE heat without using much fuel. There is 
oe y : x of All Kinds of Work. 





March 25, Robert A. Smith, aged 59, 
aris, March 27, Samuel Qua, aged 67 an extra large heating surface and the 


3 arch 31, V. D'Alesandro, an is "I a warmth is readily regulated—can be ) %: 
.0SS A R— March 29, Thirza Cossar, aged 35 checked or increased at a moment’s : \ 
McINTY RE March 29, C. B. McIntyre, aged 20 i i f : ; | pi « i MULLIN & MUIR 
PHILLIPS Cheviot, Hannah Cecilia Phillips. | AL notice. All who use them are thoroughly 
ie March 28, Donovan Sills, aged 76. Se re satisfied. 
TUCKER~— March 29, Alfred M. Tucker, aged 22. f f u | Send for our catalo sti ig 
WARDE-~ March 28, John R. Werde, aged 24 noe ne gue and testimonials, 
EAKIN~— March 28, David Eakin, aged 63. 
E 


RSON, March 25, 8. Edward Ryerson, aged 23. | ul, ” : 
canna ed aauiaiamaoemene —ememee Tle Gurney Fonndry (o., Ltd., 


R. G. L. BALL —_ — | 


Office, ‘The Forum,” Yonge St. Tel. 2138. Hours, 9-5. 
Residence, 84 Bedford Rd. Tel. 4067. Hours, 8-10 p.m RAE eS ARN, cI 
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